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1 E N E | 
4 Street. 22 Has 


% Hotels. —The Sign of rhe Red Lien on one Site * 
the Stage, underneath the Name H ort Caopy.”. wo 
On the other Side the Fleur de Luce; HowTah > 
GARNI. Ringing of Belts. } 


Enter Mr. Caſey and 1 Waiter, 2 1 4 


1855. Caſey „Kxxr a hairy look our, Bob. The 
company . in upon us like ſmoke. [| Exir 1 
Lackland (within). You raſcal, I'll kick you down 

ſtairs. How dare you behave ſo to a gentleman 2. 
Caſey. Heighday what's the matter? 

5 well, Waiter entering. Oh, it? 8 whe: well, fir, It's very. 
Cay. What's the matter now? -Y 
24 Waiter, Only Mr. Lackland, meet You: 

know you ordered me to keep the Globe for the large” 

company, There he takes poſſeſſion of it; and» 

though I told him it was beſpoke, he would dine no. 3 

where elſe; ordered a bottle of Champagne, and 

becauſe I did not fly with it, kicked me down We 


though | cried, coming up, fir! cond 


do ** 
EE + 
* 


* 


AZ 


* 


2 * 
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Cash. Champagne without a louis in his pocket! 


* PP 
+220 YT n 
* 
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— 
2 
* 


he's as proud as a Galway merckant, Bur I ſhall 
deſire he'll quit my houſe, 


he'l} make you bounce. 

Ca. Make me bounce! he wou'd not find that 
* a Becauſe I'm a lone woman, he thinks to 
1 ſe upon me. A pretty fellow indeed ! Make me 
: | Koda nce, will he ! 

| * - Lackland (within). Where the devil are you all ? 
C4. Don't you hear? (Waiter going.) 

i Lackland (within.) Where's that Infernal - 


ny $ on he's calling. 


Enter Mr. Lackland, 


| 4 


BY 9 Where the devil are you all 5 Where-a are 

| * 3 waiters? Mrs. Caſey, it is my defire— 
85 'Your defire ! (rating Jnaff 3 

4224. Ves, my deſire. 

8 . A ſpunging fellow, giving a airs. 

Ay waiters have enough to do, if they mind thoſe 


W _ 1 
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5 @ pet.) 
"Lack. And even your ſnuff too—is execrable. 


+ ae” you're a gentleman—and That you've a good 


- that you're a fix bottle man, and a choice companion. 
Noz, during the races, Vil give you a ſeat at the 


18 a funny ſong and a comical ſtory. Oh a 


ſong at the end of a bottle is an excellent things. and 
91 great lervice to a houſe, 


_ the fellow has not a ſecond coat to his back, and yet 


2d Waiter. You deſire! Ecod, madam, he aye 7 


24 Waiter (Ropping ſorrt. ) Infernal ! Oh, ** 


. — 2 pay for what ey call for. '[He takes Jnuff. from 


Caſey. Lookee, Mr. Lackland, every body knows 


—efface, only it's all gone,—and we all know. too, 


.-table @Hote, and put money in your pocket to pay 
your reckoning, if you'll only entertain the company , 


Lack, 


\ 


Charles Lackland? 


x ® 
EY 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE. 
| Lack. Live by entertaining company l tes. G 
you're a widow; why don't you -marry ? lads 
oblige me exceedingly if you'd marry again. 
Caſey Marry again ! for what . do 7. 
wiſh me married again 77 Pl 
| Lack, That | might have the ſaperlative felicity- 
of taking your huſband by the noſe, (zurns up.) 4 
Caſey. Oh! Ewiſh I had a huſband for your 2 * 
I wiſh J had a huſband. Wo 
— Euter iff Waiter. 


| Waiter. There's a Paris chaiſe juſt topped, and 
the lilly of Frarce is aſter them already. "þ 
Caſey. The devil take that lilly! He'd graſp © ay | 
thing if he could, Who is there in it? | 54 42 
Waiter. An Engliſh family. _ 3 
Caſey. An Engliſh family ! Do you ron ud ene 
deavour to bring them here, while I go and prepeth: L 
for their reception, (Exit Waiter.) Oh, my la - 2 
wiſh I had huſband, _ [To Lackland, then . 
Enter Henry and ef bey. 


Poſboy. Ah monſieur, too Pal louſone, £1 2 
Henry. Never ſatisfied. _ - SIC 4 
Peſtboy. Seven A de po royal from Paris 1% 
Fontainbleau. 5 

Ham, There; ſeven you ſey. Now 1 — 
you 're ſatisfied. 2 

| Poſtboy. Ay, dis bon. | [Feit Poll. 

. Henry. But if we approach the manſion” * e 
grand monarch, we muſt pay for ie. 

Lack, By heaven, my . chum, 5 arry 
Seymour! 8 = 

Henry. Pray, friend, can you. tell meh. 1 why 
II heard ſomething of this before. In 0 — 
Lack. - How d'ye do, Horry t SF 5 A 
— Why ſure my W me 1 w das 


% 


« KS 
— 
I © 


> 
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1 Lack. Never mind the outſide. In ſnow or ſun- 
hin- Prealways a w.rm heart to an old friend 4 ; 
a new bottle. | 
ep. I've paſſed ſo many happy days with you, | 
4 + that 1 feel for you exceedingly. But what 1 is the 
c cauſe of all ths? 
. Zack, Pho! pho! never mind. 
Henry. What all gone, Charles 1 
Lack. All, all, Harry. 
Henry, What at play? TE 
Lack. Ay, play and pleaſure—and wine and 
{ women—and—But you're come to ſport here at the. 
races, fluſh, fluſh, eh! (rapping his thigh) 
Henry. Why, as to caſh, my affairs are little 
; better than your own. 
Lack. (afids) Damn'd unlucky that for both of us. 
-* Henry, No. You ſee me here an exile forced to 
1 fly from my native country. You remember my 
| filterMRofa— - 
= Lack. What, my little, mad Roſa, that uſed to 
f Keal our fiſh, and throw the cards into the fire-? 
ö 
: 


a AY ARYL 5. * 
eee 4 * 4 n 9 — 
- » 7, 5 2 ; 2 : Sade oF SY, 2 1 
e bg. 


. TO er porno his: = ig, 
— — 


Either I ds, or there was a match talked of 
between her and lord Winlove, _ 
Hey. There was; but guided by the weakneſs 
ue nf her ſex, and the arts of ours, he preyailed on her 
to ſet out for this country. I overtook them at 
14 Rocheſter, and demanded (perhaps too raſhly) repa- 
ration of my fiſter's honor by an immediate mar- 
nage. He refuſed, Piſtols were the umpire, He 
& loſt his life ; and the coroner” s verdict has made mine 8 
8 doubtful if found in England. | 
Lack. Bravo! ſhot a lord! 1 wing'd * marquis 
: we day before yeſterday. 5 
* = Heary. In this dilemma I was forced to aſſume the 
} abi of a woman to eſcape from my native countrys 25 
- Lack. , Where's Roſa now ? | 
#4 Henry. 1 brought her to France, and left her 8 


* —.— . In 


| the convent at 8 But to ſay the ay: dl 5 


OUR WAY IN-FRANCE,. 3 


I'm here at Fontainbfeau.i in queſt of a lady 1 fell in 
love with at the Sunday opera at Paris. She would. 
not tell me her name, but talked ſomething of her 
brother having horſes to run here, whether the was: 
coming. 

Lapoc he (without). Whether is monſi ur Lacklind 7 
— | muſt and I will ſee bim. 

Lack, Ob, this damn'd French taylor! Now hall 
I be dunn'd * peſter d. 


Ent er Lapoche. 


„F Ah, monſieur Lackland, * FRY os 1 
have found you. I ſay 1 will not truſt any j longer, 
for dey. mon .\ - 3 4 

" Lack. I ſay (Foppine bis N von 
ſee that Engliſh Clapting He's 100 of or and Pl 
recommend him to lodge wich u. 

2 Evgliſh "Li" Oh, Ss, 8 Wc 8 
Lac aptain at little, Yo | 
' Laſs Ver much oblige to you-—(box o,. * os 

Lack, If you want a taylor and a lodgings, * 
your man, and there's his houſe. | 

Lap. Tank a you, monſieur 1 . 

Lack. You'll find it convenient, as you re. bes 

Lap. Ver obliz ging. 

Lack. Becauſe when he i 15 br bis ; money, ven 9 | 
may kick him down fairs. — F_ 

Lap, Vermguch oblige. to you indeed, > a bo 2 | i 

Lack, Twas my way. - 

Lab. Vaſtly kind in ed, 

Tac. We were very good friends, 1 12 
Wa a good cuſtomer. 

Laß. Oui, monſieur, it * Aa tradeſman' $ heart 
pood to ſee a you—Gut of his houſe (a. 
„ Lack, What was it 1 n week 3 e 
| vis wasn't WE" i „ 


F 


FX 


I 


4 


ths 2 


5 F HU 9 gn. ans 1 iden p99 oo 


; | FR 


4 


1 Henry. What then? 
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Zap. Ovi, monfienr, you did inteed—promiſs 


| me eight livres. 


Tack, Eh! Faith, I ſee ſome ladies. I muſt attend 
where calls; afterwards I am yours from a 
beef-ſteak to a bottle of Burgundy. . Von muſt ex- 
cuſe me, Harry, the ladies—you know I was always 
a Philander among the ladies. 

Ep. Oni, you was always great gander indeed, : 

Henry. So you - Eg * ve been in 


London? 


. Lap. Yes, I was yer great man in Londre, hue | 


| \. be am anoter man. 


Henry. Another man! 
Lap. England is de grand held of battle for the 
' ſoldier of fortune. I vas de taileur, de cook, de 
Jager, take of a de ſhirt, de maitre hotel, de 


2 a ere vid a touch; but at laſt my lor forget 


a me, ſo then I did imitate my ke. 3 


'Þ wid no longer . 


Lap. Why den, I run 


' Henry. een here e eu 
e 


Les. My true character, a taileur 
4+. ng 3 A 


WEL Þ L 


ö 
And work for lor ſo gay, © 
PF 
But den be never pay; : 
For ler I could no mon ey ger, 
| My draper mg f net fag 3 
* like my lor, Frus in debts . i 
. . 


of " P « 3% wy” 2 
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OUR WAY IN FRANCE. '" 
Vid trick on card, I pleaſe my wy 5 
He <vonder how 1 det, Es a 
And ladies, all, my ſtill adore, © © © 
3 cock in glaſs 1 ſhoot, OE 
De Britiſh guinea 1 command_ 
| My pocket to recruit, Ex 
1 fire it off by fleight of hand, 
Shirt of by fleight of foot. 
Now here en France, 1 have uo d, 


For lorito move my fear, 
For here in France, they yon pho 
De privilege of peer. k 
ws / you employ a me, : 
nd pretty coat von A wear, 


* little tai lleun here I be, _ 5 
Tres bumble ſerbitaur. SN 


| To touch the little ready pef 7 1 ; 
Il ile cordial drop, - "= 
| e - 5 
So {one up my 7 | 


Lay. o Tm come ers to ſor de jacket upon. 2 
2 de blue, de red, de green, de orange d 5 
peror's eye, upon the jockey of France. Who 
give de grand brilliance to de race but de tailleur ?- : 
ILL of de boot and de ſpur ; bar de Bene 
of de race is oblige to de ſhear and de timble. = 1 
Henry. This unfortunate del! to be forced o 5% | 
live here, an exile from my native Bagland—1 Wim, 


lin. — andaPPy bay, 4 could Wan 
© 


— — EDS 4 * 
, 9 1 d 
: N 3 
8 * g 
L » * a . * 
ba * ' 5 * 1 wy _ — ; = a 
= * — * o = — 
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3 morning of life, ab, 1 3 bows bright 1 
No care found a plack-in my breaſt; = 
. noon now is evening, and ſoon = be ebe 
A night without comfort or reſt. 


7 he floods Jock reſplendent with clear ; 4 ure 4 hies ! [ 
' = 70 tempting, tos late, to bis coſt, 
/ Be neath,. for his heaven, wvho wantonly tries, 
11. gone of falſe Pleaſure is loft, 
| 1 _. Harry. Pray which is the hotel ?. | 
'S Lap. Hotel! Why, von't you ls at wy houſe 
| Ae bon apartment? 
1 iz Fu. Why, faith, at this time, as I wiſh to be as 
private as poflible, | I think that will be the beſt Way. 
| = Lap. Von't you look at my logement ? 
= 2 Wick all my heart. = 
| Dis way if you pleaſe. But I won't let him 
3 7 new. lodger, my little Roſa, becauſeT mean 
1 to have her myſelf. Nannetie, ſhew a de apartment 
tothe gettleman, [ Exeunt. 
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. "Sir John (without). Why how far Farther do you 
5 0 to jolt us over theſe damn d ftones? | 


3 
= 


LY * FA 5 Enter 1/ Waiter and Mrs. Oaſey. | | 
_—_ uf Waiter. This way, your” -honour.—<Madam, 


5 2 Sir John Bull, my * But, and the n 
. Wn 2575 70 Ay. this is the truth of an Pogliſh family, 
urs Sir Joby and Lady Bull feet gie the maſter = 
<a . of the 1 ily,. with porters, Se. * 125 
French Inn · keeper Welcome from Paris 
Sir Jobn. Welcome from Paris {Why how far 
: * hath are you taking us over d. * L 
. Bent? 2 
1 8 Lady 


3h 


370. 
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. Lady Bull. Pie, Sir John, conſider where you bet” 
When gentlemen come to France, _ ings leave <2 


their damme's at Dover. 


' Sir Jobs... [with e myſelf chere, 
damme. — Who the devil are there? _ _ 


Lady Bull. Why don't 1 ſee the gentlemen are 


Poze 


Fir Job. Porters! ickpockets. paid 8 be 3 


ounce. Why, one of — Thames-ſtreet porters 


would carry ten times as much; and here's a proof > 


of it. What, Robin, you've got my trunk I ſes. A 


Sir N. Well ſaid, Doll; there 's French upon 24 


French for you. 


n mookeur, will you do us the 1 


favour to ſhew us to the hotel? 


Leun maſter of the "Lil. 5 775 
Sir Febn. © Favour to ſhew us to the hotel ! Hex; 


af 


0 


3 Eater Coachman, irh a large trunk. 
Coachman. Yes, your honour, four mounſhee,s 
had it, but they dropt it in the dirt. : 
| Lady Bull, Robin, when you've carried it in, 
you 8 find out colonel Epaulette. Give qur com- 
pliment tell him we are come, and deſire to know _ ö 
ow he des. n 
. John. Ves, and if Sir Shenkia 3 ap Gun ! is 
at his ouſe, tell him too that we are can 2 "a : 1 
Doll i is impatient to ſee him. . 
Loy Ball. Dolly ! why Dolly Ball. "= 
Titer Dolly Bull. 3 
Dolly. Here, mamma.—Pray, mamma, which | 2 
- the inn? "=". 
Lady Bull. Inn! hotel, miſs, if yo pleaſe, 34 
Doll. Miſs ! mam'ſelle if you pl 64h 1 


3 we are, and to a walter, only becauſe he 8 "Ig 
French !—Ay, come fhew the "my for I 
Ceriliſh 1 oy: X "Nan 
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Maſfer. Dis vay, if you pleaſe, mademoiſelle. 
"1 keep a de Lilly of France, ates you may have Gs 6 

ragout, de fricaſſee, de Virmicelli Fs: ». de: (alad.- 

Caſey. (very loud) Waiter, carry the” Tis beef up | 

to the Lion. 2 ; 

[5 uy Jobn (turning quick about) Ay, and carry me 

vp tothe Lion too! 

1 Caſey. Oh, to be ſure, your honour. 

_ . 2 try So this is your houſe, eh! And you 
iſh ? | 

| 2 ey. Engliſh! that's what Iam. I was born 

| = In Dublin. 

| Sir Fobn. And pray wbat's s your name ? 

1 Caſiy. Caſey, at your ſervice ; and I keep. the 

| Lion of England here. 


AT © . a 

"= b. Britiſh Lion ig my fign ; "DIP 1 

N A rearing trade I ariu on; 

RE: Right Engliſh uſage, —neat French avine | 

A A landiady may thriveon. | 

| —_ | At table d Fore, to eat and drink, - e 

= TL.oet French and Engliſh mingle, 4 

a 1 oY : Aud cobile to me they bring . . 

1 8 | Faith, let the glaſſes jingle; 

_—_ ::: ie ũ 

N wen arid cattle, cone 

All to Mrs. Caſey, 

BW x trouble and moneys | 

EE | 1 warrant ru make you ah. 

5 2 e 5 

| 5 "Let Auire, or beat, or belle come, LE SS 

5 * captains kiſs 1 me, if they dare, 1 Ms 85 
5 15 Ss & Gs = you're * RR ; 's 


— 


l 


o, Shaft] Cop, . if, 1 wo. 4a ED le 1 1 
Let rali and pigeons mingle, - 58 „ 
"And if to W they bring the chinks, „ IS 
n et the glaſſes jingle. 9 
5 FNbino NR Ve, & or a Sb 
| Lit has Fr 15. on alten ing: „ 
-, Hetricke I fill ib at; © 
"The lower who would ſay ſeft things,” FE ans. oh 
Shall hawe a room in private, © 
On pleaſure I an ports 6 
So lips in hifſes mi 3 
. For while to me they bring the ehink, „ 
- Faith, lei ihe 2 Jag. „ 
Tur rhino ratile, ene. ** 
Men and catile, cum „ 
A to Mrs: Cay. V 
* jewel, JJ 
warrant Jil mals you — 


. bir 5 "Bravo! Mrs. | Introduce. EY „ 
| your roaſt beef. Come a 

* On all but Sir John, wands, FR the F 1 

porters before him, ps © Comes Sende 

Ne 1. | TAR! -M 


; + a>. | IN i : 
8 | Hos . + {x if tt 


| Lack. Sir nk Bull's family. 1 hear they're lem 
the city. - Voulez vous ee Ei 2 

Sir Johns Don't parley me. I'm an Engliſhman, ag 

| Lack: I fee you are, by that honeſt face. 

Sir Jobn. Honeſt face!. Well, and what bos, "3 
you got to ſay to my honeſt face, eh? > 

Lack. The devil take me if I have n Sus 5 


IN FRANCE. . 1 


— 9” wn — 


* 


fog, bat how do you do? „ 0 
_ f a i a . a ; T C 5 ro 9 lf 


7 {et 
* P 


bem '? i 
* * es . 


A 4 . 


5 
1 


* 9 
Lo 67 ie #45 if 
© Hs 2 2 
„ BL FE. ms 


7 
. SORE 
4 4 wo 4.3 * *. 
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© Sir Jobs. Tf well, I thank you, how do you? 
bots ſuſpiciouſly at Bim) 
Lack, Well, and pray _ do all our friends in 
Throgmorton-ſtreet? 
Sir John, Throgmorton-ſtreet! 1 
Lack. Sir, I am happy to fee you. My heart 
warms at the fight of an Engliſhman, and I'm always 
Happy to do them any ſervice. I am. Eogliſh, fir, 
but a little anfortunate, or ſo. 
Sir John. What, you're poor, eh! Yes, faith, 
vou re a little ſeedy.. Have you no 8 EY | 
Lack. I have had. 
Sir Jobn. And what have you done with it? 
Lack, Turned it into money. 
Sir Jobn. WA, and. pray * have you done 
| with that ? | 
Tack. Laid it out to advantage, bought ex- 
1 perience. 
j . Sir John, Bought experience! - Why, then by this : 
time you're a damn'd witty fellow. | 
; . Tack. Yes, fir, I know the world. I have had 
| Fo - manſions, arables, frecholds, leaſeholds, ſtewards, 
- waſtes, leaſes, releaſes, paſtures, quarter-days, and. 
- ſuch damn'd incumbrances. I 
i eln. And ſo you RIG rid of em all. I's 
4 k "+ gene, ch? os 
| i Lack, Kvety acre. 5 „ 
Sir Jebn. Why you're a  devilih > wa 8 
ee why did'nt you get your teeth drawn at the ſame 


= 5 


— 


= time? . 
il. Very ſmart and clever. | N 
I Vir Jebn. Becauſe by this time 1 ſuppoſe you ve 


no uſe for them. 
2 Lack. Damn'd ignorant old 208! (afide) But, 17 
- you'rejult-come to France, that is, you're a ſtranger 
"ere. Sir, my heart warms at the fight of my 
of > "countryman ;- and *tis my greateſt pride and pleaſure 
. 2 0, warn — of the deceits Prat here, ; FIR 
i © 
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of our own countrymen ap ſerviceable and 
obliging; but their aſũi duĩty a ends in deren 
ing money. 9 

Sir Jobn. Sir, I'm very much * to v0. 5 
Sir, will you eat a bit of mutton with us ? 

Lack. With all my heart; but, ſir, as there are 1 
ladies, this coat is not quite the thing to appear „ 
fore the ladies in. There, do you ſee that taylor's. 
over the way ? I have a deviliſh good fuit lies there 
for a trifle, Will you be ſo obliging as to lend me. 

a guinea, juſt that I may appear ke a centleman * 

Sir Jobn; A guinea! ſuit I—Oh ! what till "i 
arables come back ? (lang bing). Diſtreſs to be ſure in 
a ſtrange country is very hard. What's your name? 

Lack. Lackland, at your ſervice, fir. . 

Sir Fobn, Well, Mr. aan chere $A guinea, 4 
for you. 4 

Lack. (puts it Injo bis Locker). I "FTA Sir Jahn, 4 


— — — 2 — — — 


I may paſs very well in theſe clothes, h! 3 
Sir Jobs. Pals | Oh, yes, 5 8 e op- = 
Litter (ofids). , 


. 4 ; NY 


Lack. vir John, if you'll give me. leave, Pl treat 
you with a flaſk of moſt excellent Champagnd.==-. | E 
Waiter, a bottle of Champagne. 1 

Sir Jebn. Here's a raſcal! Treat me to Chan- 
page! my Own” money too—and 1 doubt if de 8 
raſcal has got a ſhirt to his ruffles, © 

- Lack. | fay, my old friend (patring his Fe Fe. 35 Is 
Poulter) above att beware of ſtrangers be ſure o 
mind my advice—they' re 'curfed aſſiduous, though it 

always ends in borrowing e and oi at 
you N e a ha ! bat 1 
r Zobn, Ha! ha! ha * And Ja ing at me 3 
3 That's a good j oke —ha Ha ha len 
damn'd impudent fellow! 5 

Lack, "Now you know thats ways, be fore you © 

keep a tight hand _— your: . * ! ha! mom 2 9 


— n eee r- ws tn — 2 
_ 
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Sir John. I ſhall, depend ont; [Eſpecially if they” 
mention Throgmorton-fireet. ; 
Lack. True, true, hal ha — thinking; bal 
ha't—how ſurpriſed you'll be when I pay you this 
uinea to-morrow. F 
"Sir John. . Yes, I ſhall be ſurpriſed indeed. 
Tack. You ſee, ha! ha! I've fold all my arables, 
abd bave bought experience wholeſale. | 
Sir Fobn. Ves; and now you retail it out at a 
guinea a doſe, ha ! ha! ha! | 
Lack. Hal ha! Bleſs that jolly face [bHow a 
laugh becomes you! ha! ha ! (raking hold of it.) I 
ſhall | for ever acknowledge myſelf your debtor. 
q Sir John. I dare ſay you ever will, ha! ha! 
Zack, Here, waiter, ſhew a room. A bottle of 
"+ and change for a yuinex. | | 


BY laughing, and taking bold of: Sir Nabe arm. 
8 Cc 1 N E. A room at Lapoche's, 'S 


# 
We... 


Za <q" 2 
1 Roſa, mad nos 


. 1 5 . Cankt thou forget what tears that moment fell. 


Wben warm in youth, I bade the world fare wel ? 
# As with cold lips I kiſs d the ſacred veil, 


L ns * Tbe ſhrines a I. trembled, 8 the lamps grew 


pale. _— 

| Poor Eloiſa i in her cloiſter 80 ke my ſenſe. I begin 

do repent my elopement. My lady abbeſs has ere 

this diſcovered it. I wonder if Ts Winlove has 

Feceived my letter. 1 IF it gal not miſs * gy | 
hows he was come. 8 15 pt 


5 0b, ns ng time; 1 a us f 
GEE "7". When abjent love wwe mourn ! 


And avhy jo nimbiy glide _ | . 2 3% : 
be, Mt our true loue i return . 


— 


e 


* 
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Ab, gentle time, the youth attend, 
Whoſe abſence here I mourn; ³⁵g 


| The chtarful bours in nfl fend f 
Tat bring my lowe's return, = 


7 cel my heart wwith raptare beat ; 7 : 
| T% longer ſhall T mourn ; WE 5 
My lower ſoon with ſmiles Pl berg „ 
| "ns hail bis dear return. 83 
Hey! ſure my lord Wialove nec | 
| | Barr Lord Wise. 


Lerd Winlowe, My charming: Roſa! (embracing ber, ) 


Riya. My lord'! 


Zeri u ue ey denn Wa N a 
nt at 


come to ſuch a public place as Fontainbleau; 

ſuch a time, when there are ſo many Engliſh lam. 

lies? Fifiy people may know us. 

Roſas 117 L had noted in the village, 
abbeſs would have diſcovered me R 


Lord V. Your letter ſays "you. eſcaped from ti = 


convent in boy's cloaths. 


Ro/Ja. Ves, and I was obliged to chan ge them his : 7 


fore I reached Fontainbleau, to elude all fearch | fry 
"Villeneuve. 2 


Ge RL 


Lord V. And how unlucky to get into the houſe 2 


.of Lapoche ! ſuch a buſy, talking taylor! 
Nala. 1 did not know what Bet to of: 
»Twas better I thought, than aN A a hotel, 

+ wiſh I was any where elſe,  - a 


8 


Lord W. Don't ſigh, my Roſa ; forthough I wk 


not to be threatened into a marriage by the young 3 
Chamont your brother, when he overtook us at © 


| Rocheſter ; yet I ſhall with pride acknowledge. * 27 


Lady Winlove on wy return to England, 10 05 4 


| : $ + i ; | 18 
eee Ve. Hs —_— Ate. 
o 4 : 
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ae ogy, Prey, 22th 


'Flow'rs their beauties all farrender, 
When the ſun withdraws h 5 ray; 


Now they ſhine in borrow'd Jolendor, a x 
Painted by the beam of day. | 8. | 


j | +} With aa e Dien mo 


Ss + £4 


eee 
+ ee 
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— "7 1 


Wo enj * —.— bo | 

| Deareſt maid, thy ſmiles befloaving, 

1 8 Bright and gay my houts ſhall be; 

11 Ys .S rhis heart with rapture 26-7 
7 Thou art light and love to me | 


= The flory of your brother's killing me is every where 
believed; therefore I mean to leave. Fontainbleau, 
1 and by a croſs, route reach Paris. 
. Oh, my lord, I mall! never forgive myſelf | 
for this wicked, impious eps. 
Lord W. The i r was ins, my Roſa, to rob 
heaven of an angel. 21700 | | 


Lore, Nan nette. EX 


"* Nannette.. Oh, madam, my maſter has brought i in a 
new lodger, a young officer, and our countryman. — 
Oh: dear! I did not know this gentleman was here. 
Tord W. An Epglith officer! i'll inftantly order a 
poſtchaiſe, for. your, removal from this group of 
A -5 r grooms, peers and pick pockets. { ExirLordW. 
Nan. (opening the foldin 2 10 Madam, Ilcok here, 
come and bave one. C Kiſſes ber hand io be heard ) 
8 %%. Oh fie, Nannette. When that gentleman 
returns, you'{Fcall me to him. [Exit Roſes 
Nan. Lord! how nice we are! Pre a great mind 
to win the gloves myſelf (ging.) Lord I herwakes ! 
Henry (toming forward.) This travelling. by night | 
* Fery fatigutn g. 1 thought to ae * in kde 


iſe; 


* 


ons ſo fond—you'll hod a N houſe ver convenient. I 


* 
4 
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chaiſe, but was diſappointed by the ae e on * 
roads | 

Nan. Did you call, fir? + __ 

Henry, Ay. Who are you, my pretty la > 


_ Nan. My name is Nancy, fir ; but my maſter wilt 


call me Nannette after the French faſhion. 


Henry, Oh then, you're fille de chambre to the | 


\ maſter of this lodging? ooo 8 
Nan. * Jour ſervice, i we ff on L 


"A 1k 2060 


Indeed Il do the beft Ir, 
'Topleaſe fo kind a gentleman s/ ' © © © 
You lodge with us, . you hal fir = Lay! oO: 
How careful poor Nannette will b. 

So nice, % neat, 2 clean your room, Py 
* 1 For tbe 2 prefums : | 


| Pte W EV 
e _—_ 
Ny 3 WK 1 : 


en, ot e e 

Sar mon bonnear, at night you „ n 
With waren lit to bed 5 Wc 

"TH 32 Nannette Jour chanbormaid. 


- 3 
x „1 


- 
6 * _ s 
ater Laj e. f 4 5 8 
: 5 W 4 
| 1 ont 
Fe, 
= 


Tap. {daring the 3 Here's fine delngad in 1 
houſe !—Oh, S wy why do you come here 


finging ? Oh, you jade, III Hope you had a 24 
ſleep, ſir. - Get out! Vat do you come here ſor . 


Pl! knock a his head Hope you refreſh ver much 


after your ſleep, ſir . Get out—go yonder, dat vay= 
hope you like your lodging Get out, N annette 
(he puſbes ber F.) —-Cufſe a deſe red officier ; de 


You: 


he 
> 


* # * 
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Jo may have a de von, two courſe—de petite 
chanſon; invite whom you pleaſe, your countrymeh 
eat, drink, ſing, roar, be ſo jolly, ſwear and knock a 
your fiſts wo von oak head, all mode de 
ant 


F . Nannetie, | 


Nan... Sir, dc. 2 | 55 
1 Tap. Nannette, vhy do you une dn ren Shediog 
= at de man in de red coat ? Get out (puſves her). 
= Nan. Sir, I only vant—. © 

Lap. Get a you gone; you jade know ver well 
vat you want, You come. peeping at de officier, 
2 Vhy you come peeping at de men? 
Vas. Lord, fir, Thad a meſſage. Sir Sbenkin ap 
Griffin has ſent for the new. jackets for the jockies ; 
and Colonel Epaulette has ſent 0 know! af * 
= Engliſh liveries are made. 

Lap. Defe are my grand cuſtonitr (to Hen 
Vill you getout of de _ ? (i Nannette). Sir Shen 
is ver great man. I make a de jacket for de * 

„ * a * firſt, ee Ro if ow pleaſe. 
M 6 He's ST, LExeuni. 


To 1 sersz, another r00m at Len 
he . F 5 Enter Kel, 1 
Roe. I wonder what ſhould keep hed Winlove 
fo long. I'm ſurpriſed he does not return. Should 
5D 8 and my brother meet. this ſaſpence is tor- 
mwenting. Would we were on the road! Yet why 
_ 2d61 wiſh to ſee England, when, e whom moſt I 
[EE Tore are i in this Core be e FS at t "gs 
7e night wks fied 41 in golden hes, © 


Ja e cliffs £6 Tales Spies 
7 . piers campleatly 7 
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Dye fight each . wet? 


Hs love's on ſhore, au fancy; fires." bs e 


And fancy fires bis Faithful Brea. * ed 
8 FT he dancivg waves ſalute his or, as at ee 
Hie pulli, and fings, my lowe's on Urs; 
He wawes bis hat, Fr. cries adieu, © 
Farewell, good ſhip and loving cr. 
Farwell, good ſhip, for love 1 fleer, ' 
And as around be turns bis face, | 


To view the happy, well · 1 = . 5 5 | 


' The happy place that holds his da, —- 


The dancing waves ſalutes hit aar, 


He pulls and fings, my lave's on ae 50 ap | 


Nannette and Henry within), The lady defires 


not to be ſeen by any body. e Bi 26h Bo heed 


Henry. I will come in. 10 boy ſaid the lady 
was impatient to ſee me. 


> a nw 
2 4 & f . 8 


 Refe. What do 1 (e:t—My brother? : 
Henry. My fifter Roſa! 2 
Roſa. My dear brother, though appearances are. 


againſt me, yet when you're acquainted with the 


circumſtances, you'll forego your reſentment. - 


Heary. Why did Yau: quit the convent where 14 4 
* you, that you might find an aſylum for your i 


ame ? = 


Na. My dear brother, if you knew ſome parti- 6 
| culars, that prudence forbids me to mention; 
1 Talk not of prodence. Are you not loſt 
to every ſenſe of virtue? And have you not involved” 
me in a mene that will _e ever e N50 hy 
peace? 


Henry: 


Rofa (afide). 
and I dare not ak a wh "JR | 
thould My 8 


- 


> 3 
* "3 WT 5 
- bo * F 
* — 


0 


He don't Cane had my lord it Is ative: kl 85 2 


e 
* * 2 by 
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Henry. I'll lodge you ſafe at Vine sene once 
more. And yet, as my charmer ſaid ſhe Was coming 
to the races, if I quit them without finding her, 


; I, may never ſee her again. But my ſiſter mult go to 


the abbeſs, and 1 ſhall deſire her to ſtrengthen your 
ſpiritual claims—and yet love ſo ſympathizes in my 


ow breaſt, that P11 chide no more. 9881 


— 


: | Os 
43 * by % 


* 1 R VIII. 


Brooks, to your ſources ah fwiftly tare” 
Tear drop on tear, and give life 10 the urn; 


| | Truth and virtue paſs away, 


Ere T for another my true love in. 


* 
* 
1 


ST RT: 
+8$CENE LI 
+ ; = _ View. oY Fontainbleas Rate Conf. 


Enter 95 Shenkin ap Griffin and Juc ley, ſeveral other 


1 WES, Os c gs 9 ru og Arne Sc c. 


4 


FE. Sir Shakin, Y OU are a Pig plockhead. You | 


have done very pad inteed. 


Diel. I won the ent what would you have me 
oy do more 2. 


1 Sir Shenkin.. Won the WY "Yoo mould bee 
tiſtanced his Plack Prince with my Merlin. 
Dick. Why, if I had puſhed ſo hard, I ſhould 


bare loſt the firſt heat, * 1 was o cock. ſure of 


winning. . 5 * 
8 | EO N Sie 


w 2 8 0 i $ 
* „ 
„ 
1 e 
8 8 o 29 
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Sr Shenkin. Cock-.ſare ! Dick, don't tell me of 


your Yorkſhire tricks. - 
Dick. Why then I ſay it was quite the policy of 


7 the thing. 


Sir Shenkin. Policy! follies ! His Joan of Arc is. 
to run againſt my Winney, and if you 
I ſhould hare had all the long odds in ny of wy 
'own horſe. 
Dick. I did the beſt I could: won che race; 
and if you arn't ſatisfied, you may ride the match 
yourſelf to morrow. IE. 
Sir Shenkin, Tid your peſt ! q Get out, you imper- 
tinent—goot jockies ſhonld know how to tiſtance, to 
win, or to loſe, Any goot jockies ſhould know how 


ad tiſtanced, 


to loſe as well as to win. My Merlin is full brother 


to Winney; and if he had tiſtanced to-day, I ſhould 
have taken in the whole field to- morrqw, man, wo- 7 
man and child. —Oh, here comes Mr. A Wo the 


 hentleman ragamuffin. * 
| Enter Lackland. + | 


Tank Ay, ive ”_ Joy my boy 83 T a, 
Bis ſhoulder). 5 : | 
Sir Shenkin. Shoy is a fery pretty thing, Mr - A 
Lackland, pecauſe it kives pleaſures ; put your kiving 3 


me ſhoy py the name of poy, does not kit me plea- 


ſures: for look you, Mr. Lackland, I am a man 
and a ſhentleman ; my name is Sbenkin ap Griffin, 
Paronet; and I am of as high a teſoent x 


Lack. As ever came from the mountains. Ay, bo | 


come, Sir Shenkin, you ard I are both of * . yy 
good blood. 0 
Sir Shenkin I know' you are elcerdnils from — 
Welch extraction py the mother's ſide; put my fa- 
mily, look you, is as creat and as antient, 1008 lou 
as * the Oy of Flint. 3 
8 Lat. "2 


— — 


n K 
r 
r 


1 eri o 


a 61 Come, Mr. Welchman, don't Hr ke your 
flint agaiaſt me: if you do, I ſha'l take fire. 

Sir Shenkin. Ves, 1 think you would take. we 

inteed, for your coat is tinder Ha! ha! 

| Lack, Come, come, thovgh you won the race, 
don't ride the high horſe with me, but ſtart ſome 

other ſubject for your jokes. 

Sir Shenkin., Why yes, as you ſs: tis rather a 
threadbare ſubject. + 
| Lack Well, fir, I wiſh you'd have done with 
your jokes; if not, I—(patting bis hand to his 
” ford, ) 

Sir Shenkin. Pleſs my foul ! I to always pot my- 
| ſelf into a goot humour with my jokes. Put come, 
kif me your hand. If I tid Javgh at your coat, Iwill 
get you a petter. Ha! ha! ha!—Lock you yonder, 
= eye is your wardrobe. 1 have a coat in mY eye 


„ oo fr, oP Gp 
4 1 
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r you. 
Lack. Who is that ? | 
Sir Shenkin. Colonel Epaulette. | 
Colonel (without, finging.) Rule Iritannig, Britan- 
nia rule the waves, &c. 
| Lack. Oh ! *cis the Engliſh Frenchman, that, I 
i have heard ſo much of, | 
Sir Shenkin. Ay, there he koes as merry after his 
-  tefeat, as if be was dancing to parſon Morgan's fittle. 
Lack. They ſay he has a moſt benevolent nature, 
that he's very fond of the Engliſh, and wiſhes to 
Jearr all our cuſtoms and Manners, and ſtyle of 
doing things. 
Sir Shenkin, Ves, and he lake his money, and is 
as happy as if he won. I am his preceptor, and to 
teach him all polite accompliſhments, the Engliſh 
|. — cuſtoms and language. | 
Lack, You teach=Iſuppoſe'then by this time he 
can ſmoke, ſwear, and play at cricket. 
Sir Shenkin, Perhaps he may ; and he has twenty 


"Wouſand a year peſides. 


53 


„ - 20 


to 7000 little 1 
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Lat. Introduce, me to him: ; 1 like: a man hat 


has twenty thouſand a year. 
Sir Shenlia. Ay, he is your mak. Ha! ket 541 


Enter Colonel Epaulete, forging, | 


= Of a nohle race was Sir Shenkin 
% In the land of Mr. Tudor.“ 445 


Your ſetvant, Sir Shenkin, your ſervant, Your - 


Merlin did peat my Pla. k Prince for five toufand, o 
dere they ate, damme— one touſand bank of Paris; 
two touſand bank of England, - one nme, 
and one Child. 
Lack. Sir Shenkin, as I've none e of my own, if. 
you pleaſe I'll adopt that child. 


: 2 


He's in ſpirits, and thinks himſelf very clever if- % 
| interlards his conferfation with a dozen tamme's. Boys 


Sir Shenkin. A very good joke! Ha! bal bel 


Sir, with your leave and your likings, this is Mr. 
Thingemmy—Mr. Thingemmy, this is Colonel 


What-d'ye-call'em, and now you know one another. 


Lack, Colonel What yen ned 0k 
obedient. 
Colonel. Mr. Tei your forvant.:: : 


Sir Shenkin. Colonel, this is your preceptor, 1 23 
fight your duels, or carry on Intrigue, | 4 


Colonel.” Sir, ven my king does not cmd me 
to be your enemy, I ſhall be very 8 to be friends 
with your Engliſh nation. 


Sir Shenkin, That's right; he's a tutor for yon. 35 : 2 
He's a man of wit I aſſure you. Faith l he lives 2 . 
by his wits (ade). He has flats and ſharps for ird . 


ſhentlemen, and {miles for the ladies. 


Lack, No, no, fir ; you fee whit I am, an N . 
fellow. To be fare, now and then 1 do come. out 
with a little ſally. 3 
Colonel. Sir, I ſhall bz ver r proud to be introduced 5 


2 
* 
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Lack. Sir, your moſt obedient, with pleaſure. 
To be fure, now and then the ladies do ſquint at me 
a little, Juſt now, as I paſſed along 'what-dy'e-call 
e'm ſtreet, there were five or fix peeping out at the 
windows. There he is, ſays one. Ay, that's him, 
= fays another. Oh! tis hs Engliſh ambaſſador, ſays 

we third. No, no, ſays a fourth, tis the Emperor 
isocog. That it is, ſays another, So they all agree, 
nem. con. that Pm the Emperor incog. | 

Sir Shenkin. Mr. Emperor, I will help you to a 
coat to carry on the war. I will new robe your im- 
perial majeſty. (de to Lackland,)—l fay, Colonel, 
get rid of your tinfel, and ket a coat more in our 
ſtyle, ha, Lackland!. 55 

. (adjuſting his mar.) I on I was always 
partial to the New- market ſtyle. = 

Colonel. I think his coat is in the old. market ſtyle. 

Lack. ' Why tis rather—Upon my ſoul, 75 ve 8 | 
> deviliſh deal of wit. Ha! ha! ha! 

S ir Shenkin whiſpers the Colonel.) . 
| Celinel. Sir, you do me great honour, will you Wn 
eat @ bit of dinner with me? 

Tack. Sir, I'll breakfaſt, dine ad ſup with you. £5 
767 Sir, PI] tay a month in your houſe. | 
ü Sar Shenkin, Ves, and you'll find it tamn'd hard 

to ket him out of your hoœuſe. 
Colonel. Indeed ! Sir, you are Ce moſt hoſpitable 
: fellow. #4 
Lack. Is that your ſiſter Celia? I had not ſeen her 
ſome time. She's a charming girl. , 
Sir Shenkin, Yes, ſhe was a fine girl, but her Paris 
education has ſpoiled her. 

Lac. I ſhall dance Vith her to night. 2 

Sir Shenkin. Inteed you won't, for Celia has mo- ; 
neys, and you are poor. 

Lack. Well, bas her money / ſpoiled her dancing Of 

Sir Shenkin. No, put tancings prings . ö 
and . Re matrimonies; and you muſt not. 

14 A 5 many” 
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marry into the ap Griffin's. Only ſuppoſe now to 
yourſelf I am her guardian. 80, Mr. Mogul, don't 
drop your handkerchief at my ſiſter. I find you've 


thruſt your noſe into Sin John Pull's family; and L 
will adviſe you to. hoy out of the feld there too. 


Colonel. Sir John Hal dat is de famille dat is te. be 
commend to me from Ris grace de duke | T2 


Lack. You adviſe{-why ſo? Oh! | hear you arg 5" 


to marry miſs Dolly - Bull; but where's the Weleh 
p'ide there? What ! mix the blood of Cadwallader 
with the puddle of Thames-ſtreet? g 
Sir Sbenkin. Look you, Mr. ai 1. bw | 
my pops and ſharps as well as you: * have * 
of your London tricks there. | 
Colonel. Oh charming London! | 
Sir Shenkin, Ay, London for ever, lee Er 1 
kive you my idea of it. Now, vou mu fancy me 
a puck or a plood, look you. 8 11 2 


rn e 


tn Landis my life is a ring of delight; 

In frolicks I keep up the day and . . ; 

I ſnooze at the Hummums til twelve, perhaps , 
J raitle the bell, and ] roar up the waiter :- 

Your honor, Jays be, and then tips me a leg. 

He brings me my. tea, but 1 ſwallow an egg x 

For tea in the morning's a flop Þ renounce, 


So I down with a glaſs ack the right cherry bounce. | k A 


Wi th 222 tearing, ranting, jaunling, 1 
ing. Jmaſhing, Jmacking, c1 acting . 
tumbling; 

Laughing, quaſſing, Jmoaking, joking. Avaggrings, 
 Raggering 3 700 
So ay 4 2%, /o knowing, fo. green 4 ber 
Te 115 is-ths li . „ Fc: LY 

: 3 
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My phaet'n I mount, and the plebs they all fare, 
1 handle my reins and my eibiwws I ſquare ; 
My ponies ſo plump, and as white as a lilly, _ 
Through Pall Mall T /pank it, and up Piccadilly ;. 
Till hfing a «wheel, egad down come I ſmack, " _ © 
So at Kmpgbtibridge I throw. my/elf into a hack ; 
At Tatterſalls fling a leg over my nag, 
Thus wifit for dinner, then dreſs in a bag. 
= With favearing, &c. 


IJ. ftroll round the garden, and call at the Reſe, 
And then at both Playhouſes pop in mymſe; 
# loung in the lobby, laugh, : ſwear, fide and. 

= Fwaegger, 1 | 
Talk loud, take my money, and out againſtagper.. 


ei at the Sbaleſpear a goed natur'd foul, |, 
dies down to cur club at St. James's 1 roll; 


The joys of the night are a thouſand at play, 
And thas at the finiſh begin the next day. 
M.itb. favearing, &c. 


Enter Celia. 


* 2 


Celia. There he goes. A pleaſant brother, I muſt 


. confeſs. I wiſh | had ſtayed at Paris. No ſoul to 
ſpeak to here but the Ball family. Now if chance 
would but throw the handſome officer in my way that 


I ſaw at the opera. | 


r I 


Search all ihe wvide creation round, 
Or earthy or air, or deep profound, 
To ſome great univer/al end, 
Power, ſenſe, inſtinct, reaſon, tend; 
Frs love, ſweet univerſal love * . 
; | 24 £5 
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Why Phabus ſmile u pon the morn? = 
hy lend a ray to Dian's horn ? 
Why flowers perfume the breath of ſpring ? 2 
Or why do birds on hawthorns ing? 
*Tis love, aueet univerſal 1 7 


With honour join'd, oh ! form'd to bl Pfr 
Ty power let every heart confe/5 ;_ 
If Jenſt and reaſon but remove, 
| The bandage from the eyes of lowe, © 
Of love, fwer't univerſal lowe ! © 


\ 185 . 
bs % n „ 
5 "344+ © 


Deas take the man! If his ſmiles were worth 2 F 5-13 


thought, he'd have followed me to Fontainbleau,—- 
Oh, e ! yonder he comes I muſt retire. 
9 Henry and Roſa, tt 


Henry. Indeed, Roſa, I'm glad you've not 4 
farther. 


Celia. (behind) Ay, hold of that lady's 1 + : 3 
wonder women have no decency in public. [Zxit, 


Henry, Ha! yonder is the very charmer I law at 


the Sunday opera at Paris, I muſt follow her. [ Exit, © | | 
Reſa. If lord Winlove ſhould follow, death to him - 


or my brother muſt enſue. 3 
IC ſings 4 few 1 9 exit. * 1 


Enter Lepoche. N 
Lap. Ah! my dear Roſa, I was afraid Thad loſe: : 


you, I am glad you have eſcape from that annere 3 


Enter Henry. 


; ob, my friend, I'm glad to meet a you—l run fo falt, 

and aſk every body, all de little jockey boys, and was 

— whip and kick about as | came acroſs dis big horſe - 
Id. 


Henry. Well, what i you want ?—If I don't fol” I 


low her now, I may never ſee her again, 


7 


—— 
- Foe 
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Lap. Oh, fir, I only forget to give a you your re. 
_ ceipt in your hurry. 
Henry. 1 ſuppoſe you mean l forgot to pay you 
your bill. Well, I ſha!l be back in a moment. D'ye 
| hear? take care of that lady, and don't quit her till 
5 my return. [ Exit, 
Naa. What is he gone ? A 
= Lap. I hope he will never come back again, unleſs 
0 pay me my bill. 
Roſa. Ts. I ſee that lady has a charm for him. 
Unkind Henry, to, be angry with me for a pathon 
1 r own heart is ſo ſuſceptible of ! 
= Lap. My deare ſweeteſt— - 
© Roſa. Well, Sir, did you ſee the gentleman ? 
Zap. What, the pretty gentleman that loves you? 
Raſa. Fes. 
Zap. Every morning in my looking-elaſs. | 
Refa. Pſhaw ! have you ſeen the gentleman that 
nired for me at your houſe ? _ 
ot Oh, you ſly, little devil! You run away from 
convent to von gentleman, in de mans coat, den 
from de gentleman to de officier; and now you want 
20 be with the gentleman again. 
*Roſa. You're not much out there, - 
| Lap. Oh, you be von ly coquin.. 
S "Roa, If lord Winlove and my brother mould | 
: West. [ dread the conſequences. (a 
Laß. (abo has been locking after Henry) De capitaine 
is fafe, dere is no danger (ad) he is making love 
: 2 = another lady. Let a me revenge his lighted vows 
Oh" her Lin: is ſmooth as Engliſh broad cloth, 
Loft? Genoa velvet ! and her eyes are as bright as 
de poliſh of de Birmingham button, Oh I ſhe's a 
1 * for a taileur's wife! 
* It certainly will be the beſt way to ſee lord 
4 Winlove, 
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Winlove, notwithſlanding the impertinence of this 2 
fellow. — Well, fir, ſhall we go to your houſe ? : 9 

Lap. My houſe !—Yes, I ſee ſhe loves me; and £ 
I 2 ne din ples of her Pretty chin. "Prat 


1 1 


. ths does fo run in my Bead, 
Devil a flitch can I do; 
| From my jump out of my bed, 
_ Till ny Chg" 0 7 vid you. 


{ Saveet 
| Pet 
Liver once cold as a cucumbers 
| Heigho F + | 
Go, | | 1 
1 away, ne Nanette. | 


Welcome, my boſom, a new comer, 
MN ho like me lowes you ob, not a man 3 
My handkerchief, , Ja great Ottoman, 
Drops at your pretty tos. a 
Sweet Hen, in your beauties, I'll ſun me, * 
Your twinkles and dimples have won me, 
= Dex wink and ſmile pretty upon me, 
N Dur game cock den vil I crow... 
| 75 | [ Excunts 


s CEN E, 4 Grow. 
Enter He ary and Celia, 
Henry, Charming woman! From the minute 1 


firfl ſaw you at the _ houſe to this inſtant, I have Rey F | 


not had a moment of happineſs. = 
Celia. Oh then, you think this a happy moment, 


I congratulate your good fortune, and leave you to n 4 


the enjoyment of it (going. 


& . 
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34 FONTAINBLEAU; OR, 
| Henry, Don't leav: me. Permit me to follow. | 
Im a capi ive bound in your chains. c 

Cha. And fo, my captive would make his con- 
queror a pri oner of war! = 
Henry. Thus then, 1 kiſs the chain, and thus a- 

dore — (Anteling.) 


Celia. Oh, have a care, captain, you'll ſoil your 
regimentals. 


Henry. Charming woman ! I'm enchanted ! char- 
med with your vivacity! 


Cilia, Was you never ſo enchaned, or Charmed 
before, as you call it ? | 


Henry. Enchanted and charmed, but never loved. 


5: gon 


Through circling faveets I gb rove, 5 
And think my paſſion true, | 
Bat every charm that man can love, 
 Saweet love, J. find in you. 
Iwill nit boaſt with floic pride, 
That Pre a heart of flone; 
That I have often gax d and figb'd, 
To you I frankly own. © 
| For circhng feweets, Se, 


7 hat beauty bears a gentle mind, 
Tue faurce of every joy, 
I now the bope I wiſh to find, 
T hen don't * hope deſtroy. 
For circling /weets, Sc. 


- 


For fince that each external grace 
1s by my fair peſſeſi d, 
tn pity-let ber mind keep pace, | 
A make her lower Ble. ; 


For circhng T__ e. | 
: Celia. 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE. gg 
Celia. If you are ſcrious, pray walk it off that 
way, and l' walk this. But if you really mean to 
meet in the field again, PH tend 10 a N o 
my brother. 5 
Henry. Vour brother! | 1 
| Celia. Yes, and then, i in reſpe& of what you men- 
tioned, I- but no; you're conceited — . — OT 4. 


A: 1 R XIIf. 


No Hurry I'm in to be manried, 
But if it's the ewill of my ks, 
„F much rather flay; | 
Yet fince in the way, 

£0 as well may have you as another. 


frrange cuſtom this to be married, 
77 houg dl full d by father and mother, 
be grave and the gay; 
But fence in the way, 
1 as well may have you as aber, 


A prude, though ſhe long to be married, 
Endeawours ber wilkes to ſnotber. 
Id give you ber nay 3 
But finte in the away, . 3 = 
Tas aweld may bawegou as anot ber. [| Exit, © 


Hoary. Charming Celia !—Oh, here comes Sir 
Shenkin ap Griffin. As her brother is one of the .. 
turf, I'll juſt ſtop and aſk if he knows her; an 2 
for wy ſiſter Rota. Y 


22 5 2 
Pa P «© - 
go © & 

4 


Enter Sir Shenkin and Groom. 


$i Shenkin (enter ing). Give Winney A hav * 
milk, and let her here be crowned with mitn i 
and let Jones play the harp before her, that ever 


true Frogs ma rejoice at Winney's victories. 
1 FP 1 
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thick headed brother. Perhaps you may know him. 


I'll have her. 


ur ſhare of her {/napping his fingers) lo my head 


This may turn to my advantage. (ad) Colonel 
Eßpaulette is a ſhentleman. He's teſcended in a 
fſtraight line from king Pippin the creat ; but though 
a prince in politics, in affairs of jockeyſhip, he's no 
"more than an aſs, Look you, my Winney 1s to run 
his Joan of Arc to.morrow. Do you lay all che bets 


is, my jockey ſhall lame her. I'll pay forfeit, and 


Henry. Sir Shenkin, honeſty, generoſity and pure 


your country; but I find the . pernicious. practice of 
gamiog is a decoy ſufficient to ſeduce the honour 
= evenct a Weichman. 4 | | | 
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Henry. Your ſervant, Sir Shenkin. You ſaw that 
handſome lady that parted from me juſt now? Is not 
ſhe very handſome? oo | 8 

Sir Sbenkin. Yes; ſhe is handſome, like me. 

Henry. I ſhall ſhortly call her mine. 

Sir Shenkin, The tevil you ſhall! | 

Henry. The chief o>ſtacle to our union is her 


He's one of the turf, and has not an idea in his head 
beyond a cock or a horſe. But no matter for that ; 


Sir Shenkin. Perhaps not. How dare you talk of 
my thick head? For fifty pounds, I have as many 
iteas in my head as you. fat, N | 

Henry. Here's a blunder ! her brother! 

Sir Shenkin, Yes, ſhe is my ſiſter; and that's 


may be aſh, or oak, look you, or elm, or mahogany, 
or any wood you pleaſe. 


Henry. But, Sir Shenkin, hear me. 
Sir Shenkin, Hold !—Pve thought of a way. 


you can againſt her; for look you ſhe ſhall love, that 


after the race we'll meet and ſhare the caſh like ho- 


ſincerity of heart have ever been the character iſtics of 


e B80 , 
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YI Bu G Sheukin! Te may be £6; batit's ve bod rt | 


wt | honour for all that. $9 Fiat ©, 
| Henry. Then on or off: the rue, 1 muſt beg leave ; 
not to be a ſcoundrelo{ > 0 


Go Kette. Why then; give over wr We bet en 
my ſiſter; don't 3 at her. I have heard of your 
fighting a lord for your fiſter; fo take care of me. 


- --v 


= BY Piſtol pullets are not rr . 5 and WP | 9 * 
id are not green leekks. . 
5 Henry. I maſt ſcem to comply; 10le all mio of 5 ig 
” Celia. I've chougbt of it, and 1 will punith him Sede 4 | 
of — Sf ente; upon ſecond thoughto elt Jin 50 1 
Ly this roguery. A . 88 5 g 
G, Shenkin, | Will; you ? then yqu' are a dame F 
| honeſt fellow. So come along; 's your own, _- 
5 and ſhe ſhall tell yon fo this minute. IH leave you. 
4 with her; and then for my own affair with mie "IM 
: Pull.—Pleſs her ſoul! how full of puſineſs her is! 
: what with. ae en 4 | hong matches - 
Come along. SI "i L 4 
. Kar ON John Bull „ 
. Sir Jabn. "Dolithladey I! Ams wich — 
this Engliſh hotel: The mounſheers would have — 
ö poiſoned me elſe. My wife and, — are making 
mademoilelles of thæmſelves to pay 4 viſit to * 5 
| Colonel Epaulette.—Qb! here they come. — 


Enter Lady aud: Miſs Bull. 3 


Mademoiſelle ala mode de Paris—Hollo! George! © of 
Lady B. What s the AK, of al this _ „ 
Sir John? — 


Sir Jobn. Here, George, e # pipe: > 
B. * 1 do you flak you're at - > 
Dobney's bo re = 
. Papa cn -— DNL Fontainbleav, / 2 
the rery beat of _—_ * faſhion. | _ 
; ; 5 OY \*. 8 : . ; 64 54 : | | 2 
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r ; bb Mrs. Caſey, get me a ledger, and an. 
© kard of porter. 
- Lady B. Fie, Sir Jobilo—There: abi, bels at 
8 s coffee-houſe. Sir John, do behave yours: 
ſelf. | You're not now at Margate, raffling for toys. 

- Dolly. No, nor dancing: ria your: on at 
 Dandelian, papa. 

B. Doe get a üitele into the a 1 le 

Paris, I've ſent for a French taylor to make you a ſuit 
of clothes,” that you may appear a little gay. The 
colonel may introduce us to the prince; but how 
would the prince be ſhocked at your appearance! 

Sir John. I dont think my appearance quite ſo 


| ſhocking. No, my Lady Bull. think a Britiſh | 


alderman may ſtand before the firſt de in 
n without n him. 


r 
3 5 2 In IT EN * 3 


. To quit my beef and ales, L 
7 4. ton and tafte you all will er 
Oh yes, F 7 ohn Bull 4 4 
| In air or dreſs no nowlbi ng 


and grin Ius got the knack, 
Ke Tuna, r 
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And left that T fanld pct. 2M 
| - bead IU puff avith: chi, 
«oper 4207 YT ARTE Hy e Bebe,” 


8 3 ry off ing ri of a hand, 


3 While bile = & the band, ia. PY het 
dau cortlh wind 855275 e 6 0 # 
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Herr i benen, N To 1 " Io 

| Servant 1 Lackland; ſir, d 255 | [Exit 
Fohn, Ay, ſhew thepoor Ilow ah 

Lady B. There's a retty fellow we: 

Sir John, to'c come to Le p get 2 
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"As „. Shabby RIG 


What, you've recovered the arables again, or ha 


Lack. Do be quiet, Bull, Ladies, your muſt 
obedient. Don't let my appearance diſepncert any 


Epeulette. Hie begged 1 would give his © 


Ay, and 1 ſhall give fourſeore thouſand pounds withs 
Doll. Inn A | . 8 A XY? Fax 


acl. 13 choufaid'! 4 good hint. a 
yes, I marry Doll; but then that curſed mechanic 


Lad) B. Summons the graces, my dear. 


you met with another fool from throgmortontſtreet? 


ments, and hell wait on * preſently: == This 's 
a monſtrous fine girl, Bull. 1 845 


Sir John. Who, Doll? She's damned fue girl. 
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ay, whether the perſon; ornaments the dreſs, or the 
drefs the perſon.— This lady ( Dolly) is the picture 
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ſhallI do? I wiſh I could get a barber to titivate ms 
„ Bull, did 

Ys not you keep a ſhox once? 

Sir FJobn. Ay, fi teen years; the mate upon 


SGarlick-hill. 


Lack. Garlick-hill ! And perhaps you ſold raiſins ? 
Sir Raiſins! ay, and figs too. 
Lacl. Pho Fi E I'll marry her, thou 
ſhe's a dowdy, and her father a ſeller of 1 
ſit down, Bull. 7 Pulling him back. ) 
Str Jahn. Sit 3 No, I won't. | 
Lack. Miſs—mifs—you're handſome, and : 
Daly, Lord ! I like him monſtrouſly, '. * 
_ back.” No—l believe I had beſt _ 4 ef alto 
the mother. Know 2 8 Hs 


ot Fore: 123 e do you n A 2658 EI. 15 
by be quis Bell. — adam, you! re 
Fn well 'dreſl Tr would be difficult to 


k 


frrue Engliſh liberty; an 2 ave rom wy to toe 
madame Ninon of Kine. * a 
ph ng ere Dan-na-non!—Thhe fellow ſpeaks French 


Hor Hg ee Madam, may 1 hope to have the Y 


© honour of our hand at the hal??? 


- Dolly. Fes, if you pleaſe; fir, withiall my Oe | 
, Sir Fohn. Yes! Why, r ee a6 Sit : 


| Shenkin ap Griffin? - 
9 | 279 5 wy Y le not know this geotlenian 


\ has ne 8 


* 


Lavy. . Mifßs, gun" t you remember I've promiifed 
: Colonel! Epaulette ſhall dance with vou? You 
_ Hould not be ſo forward with your se | 

Dolly. But perhaps the Colonel may not like we, 


or 1 way not li e the Colonel. | 
l. Confider, madam, if you had never  faid you | 


2 


* 883 
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Bo this beautiful creature had never: been the exact re- | 


ſemblance of her accum pliſhed mother.. 


AS Lady B. Oh, dear fir!—Lord! he's vaſtly well h bred; 


F, John. Eh! why, what the devil f sir 
| Shenkin comes ſhew him W immediately. 
ps "Mas B. Shew him up ! Shew him out of the boote 


> 04 „ Eater Sir Shenkin. or 


5 5 Sir John. J have been fighting your ares. Th am 
glad you are come, or aith! you might wy boſt 

ol 

Sir Sben lin. Oh yes, 1 8 if the grey mare is be 
better horſe, I ſhall "lofe the field. 

Lack. Madam (to m/s) will you do me the Wer 
of your lily hand? 5 John takes her away. 
Sir Sbenlin. Look you, Mr. Lackland, her kand 
may be lily, or tulip, or daffidowndilly, vou ve no 

ufineſs with it. 
5 11 Po you kriow who you are talking to 15 
Come, madam—if you iffult me, you know I won't 
1 rake it /fecling in his poarket), Do, Bull, ſtep and 
| fetch my ſnuff-box out of the paglour—Sir Shenkin, 
if you mean to I you ſhall go out with me. 
. | [ Exeunt Lacklaud and Lady Bull. 


Six AL Mr. Lackland, my Lady Bull will g 8 
out with you, 


Sin Fabr. An impadent dog, to ſend me for his 
ga o out Pray, is not that one of your, 
fighting phraſes ?.. + - 


* 


3 2 Rn 7” IIS” 


Sir Shexkin. Yes: he's ſery td of] it : And force!” 3 


times tis meat and drinks to him. With a pair of 


oa: he muſt be fery pretty company in = Bo 2 


" Doll, Yes, he muſt be excelleat- (comp ing, in a 

| | little pooh... 
Sir oba. I don? t know where you haue den 
. but if you mean to marry Doll, you muſt look about 
you, Ka * Grun Sir Shen s back). 
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Dh. Ay, that you muſt, my b $4 
Sir Jobn. Sir Shenkin, give me your band. 8 


ſo pleaſed at your winning the AE; that if I had 


fifty ary aunts you ſhou have them all, though 
they had a plum a piece. 
Sir Shenkin. Thank you, Sir Ieh Ber that's 
true—Look you, (taking Ms Hocket book out) you owe 
me fifty pounds, 
+, Sir Jahn. Me! 2 5 
Sir Shenkin. Ves, fifty nad that you loſt. hte, 
Sri John. Loſt ! I had a fifty pound note this 
m I hope 1 have not loſt it out of . 
— Oh no; there it is; it's ſafe. 
Sir Shenkin. Then you may. as well give it me. 
Sir John. Give it you! for what ? 
Sir Sbenlin. Pecauſe you do owe it me. | 
Sir John. Me! no; that's too bad. 1 never bor- 
rowed fifty pence of you in my life. 
= Sir Shenkin. Pho! pho! * Ge laid me fifty pounds 


on the race, and did loſe. - 


Sts John. I remember 1 ſaid I thought the brown | 
_ horſe run the faſteſt. 
Sir Shenkin. You laid me fifty pounds on my 


| * and Joan of Are did peat her. 


ohn. Who, I! 


<7 benin. Yes, When I ſaid ſhe would loſe, 5 


"998 ſaid a done; and tone and tone is pet. 

Sir John. Pſha ! pſha! Damn your Winney! I 
- xiever laid 

Sir Shenkin. I ſay, cot. pleſs her—why do you 
tam my Winney ?—The biſhop of pang. look 22 
durſt not tam my Winney. | | 

Sir John. Hold your tongue! 5 

Sir Shen kin. Then why do you tam my v Whinney ? 
"Ecol. you, Sir John, you laid me fiſty pounds that my 
mare was the winning horſe ; and I always make 1 It a 
wie to pay and receive all my tebts of Honour. 


a, n. N fe 1—Mhixt do zen bre 


1 ire you fifty 'pornds, 7 owe horſe Sul 2 43 
5 Faber tare Cother ? 3 wks 45 „ 


1. Lord! hit fifty p 
Do ive him 
, Jai. 9 that fellow 's aro 


Sir Shenkin.. Rogueries and honeft _ 4 f 0 | > a 


pataples. And look you, I'll pring you down, though 


ou were pig pold eagle upon the top of Snowdon. 
f Str 15 W he calls Bangs father”: 2 bald 
en a i | - BIT 
oo Shenkin. Sir hai! you're to be toy kater; 
and look you, I will refer it to the Jocky club, and 
_ if you don't pay me, I'll poſt you at Tatterſall's. 
1 Eh! there's your fifty pound. —Come 
here, That's a Say ro pal en Sir Shenkin, 
by gaining fifty poun 


—Poſt me' at Tatterfall's—There now, you” may 


poſt that at Tatterſall's, Cs 
(bent Sir! "John: and. Doty 


Sir Shenkin. The peard of x leek and ee 


of a goat for you ! Fh a tune) en, : 
| —Pleſs vp foul! how 1 85 it is! 3 3 


* „„ EG UI YES) * 4 
SD | reer 1 
3 "Pater Mife Dany." 8 0 
Del.) Sir Shenkin, I have run away from th old 
grum. SS ; 4 $.45%J (6 TEE $303 4 _ 4 N 


Sir Shen in. Ol¹d fogrum ! a. pretty name that to 


give a father! I've a great mind to run away with 


miſy Toll, to be revenged on old fogrum. It will 
be ho? retaliations. 


Lord then! what fignifies talking about - © 


him ? pr don t you run away with me at once? 


Hob 


ufe is near the caſtle. Meet me there, look y 


vo patchelors one martied couple. 


# 


ds, you have loſt my daughter 
and Courfeore thouſand: S0, your ſeryant, $1  Shenkin. 


Pally 10 


In” 14 WY 4 0 


in half an hour; and then his chaplain ſhall make uy: : 1 5 


i : * 7 5 * 

* * 4 It 4 J 

| — — . n — | 
-- 

En A 2 —— — 


Sir Shenkin. I'm going to Colonel Epaulette's« His ; 7 3 ; 


— 


* 
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hr, Indeed, # 1 t be married here thou; 

2 e told t arſons are all popes. 

1 Sir Shenkin. You'll i x an honeſt fellow in father 
_ Bluebottle, as; he calls himſelf... Put however, if 
you toan't like it, III run away with you to 
Chychwechlyn ;' and on the morning of our marriage 
ye ſhall have all our friends and 22 rs under 


dur windows to .fivg us merry miſcellanies and 
ithalamiums of muſic; and there Il be the oboe,” 
the drum, the trumpet, the marrowpones and 
| CEE — peſt; of all, the 98 5 
b 5 A 1 N < MINE 
1 * The morning we're N how — and 145 v. 
x 25 on pridegroom . Sir Shekiz, the, Pride Lady Ti Ply „ 
8 as ron d by by ſweet, clamour we open our ſeecpers. 
1 d Phebus Ae in our ; night-gawns. aud e : 
* x rag our windows mu icin, all come, 
* 1 f le, furet haut hoy, ſharp fagele, drum. of 
ga 375 85 . f 
"7 ht till the Tarp s melodioas tingle, * 
1 4 js pu, rattle, ſqueak ax jingle. HOW TOTTRONS In 
= The cymbals they grind, and the buſſes they gromble, 
== "Ro and fortes,. a delicate jumble. 
4 RW to your H. See, ſee how they flock, 
. Whilt cleaver and marrowpone go nick y knock, | 
15 17 antivy the horn, tantara the trumpet _ © > 
3 T OS 8 awe TRY eur abe and | 
. 7 1 LES ra $7.4) . 32 vl OE 
N 7 400 7 1 3 . | 4 bug { . | 
E. nn eren TEL. UGE 3 HDD gat 
. 1 8 2 eee ee 
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1 GBNE 2 5 
* Waiter fo 1 . Caley's . 


Waiter. 187 75 


* 
v * a s * £ +? „ & UW. > 
RO * 8 1 . ; OY LEFS \- © * 
l ine ws. + af” Sets. 5 38% «4.2 „ = 


. 2 ole is | f comp an pry: 
2d 25 y. > eh ſent me fo 

to fee il if he can Pore, this kee out 6 

2 Waiter. Bully hin out!—Faith | "ih 

pres. {wp aun not do it. 1 — 


3 Nen 10 24501-34198 n e OT * 


= 2 8 16-3 Fate m Sag. 25 ea 18 


0 . U foul. of 
= Aa this Li 


_—? 
k N : . : n 
| % = 
. - 
Fane?! Tay allot: eee v5 How aß © Hes 
N BO £ WIE 7 23 Man 


DE Þ ; 3 © ORR, © 1 „ 


* 9 * * Vw »* * ? * >. J * 1 * 
X s * N 5 5 2 7 
we; 4 . f * * 4 bY * . 2 F a * s * 4 : : 
e e - Butey Lacklng. 
5 Ws 24 4 23 NR 
F IEF 8 x F ' * 2 — Sl £ 
* 2 ' 3 18 221 148 2 


l vou impettigent ſeoun drels, no atten- 
dance Pray, Mrs. Caſey, why, don't. you, ters 
theſe fellows off, and get civiler- waiters. 5 4: 25 Tae Ry 
8 Caſey. Civiler waiters |, Upon my conkcienends. the 
1 ads are civil enough, y * vou pa your 
ſoare, and get out of - my houſe, ſpunging upon my 


beſt cuſtomers, and ſtrutting about i in their. ol e | 


1 


er 24g 


1 
1 
j 
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like a Baſhaw. There you are fairly copied down 
Eyed pages, and not a penny of money. | 
Lack. Im the beſt cuſtomer you have. There | is 
not a table in your houſe, on which I have not left the 
mark of a dice box. Is there a morning I don't or- 
der a Sandwich, or a day I don't drink my four bot- 
my = dinner # 4 
Caſey. A how many do * 
: Lack. Well, that 1 127A WA: 
Cy. Here, Bob, bring Mr. Lackland his bill. 
Ie hes in the bar. 
IWaiter. Bill! what is the tide : Here, 
n oſtler, waiter; © [ Exit. 
os Bom aye you a man, comes to our bouſe that 
hart Ble me, except 1 
oe have 15 more carria ages Aae 


g at our, door. A 
2 * 201 Mt 555 . 


15 J beg i d «= i} 91 
fThe Waiter gives the Bill Ch rs. Cafy Servants 
EE Aang 204 in 1 
- ob) Cake. My houſe withe mand; if Thats 
not money to pay my wine-merchant. Why don't 
you take up a brown muſket, or the end 7 a ſedan 
F chair! inſtead of Which, you ſtrut about like a lord, 
- give x ike a lord, and drink like a 
bord and ſwear Hlle a lord, ay and here your en, 


and I dare fay, you'll pay it like a lord. 

. Lack. Perhaps I may. What do you give me your 
£ . curſed long pieces of paper for? Do you think a == 
tleman has got nothing elſe to do but to lu ut 


great 


lumps of damn'd heavy gold in his pocket, to 
yes leb ugly, long, cuffed bills as thele-fe caring 
them) when Bob and you think proper to thruſt them 
Ano his hands? —Here, you Ry get wy baggage, 
3nd fend it to the lilly, "0 
A "Caſey, Dye hear? Catry ir open d ebine ate, | 
" for "tis u nice affair. r 
HS. 4 > | | 5 Waiter. 


* 
2 


* 
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1 Waiter, Your honour will remember the of; ama 
EY Cook. The cook, your honour. 1 8 dt 

3s: Cham. I am de chamberlan. 

EY Boy. And de jack a de boots your . 

: Lack. Get out, you raſcal! I've no boots. 2 


- . Drives them off, and Exit. | 


Caſey. See how I'm uſed, _ becauſe I'm a lone 
man. Why don't I marry !—Oh! I wiſh Thad abit 


of a man for your ſake e N L acklan d _ ab 
: wh (to pong To 55 5116 


" b 4 uy Fe 
By Ti We * ' 234.44. 
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As any town in | ShamackBive 7 


Ty 1 ſaw my Jem ., ir han 


* 
be, 


There Jemoy of — e. t e 
My love he ana- a YELL a R093; 26% 21 


x | "And 1 a fomple yi 


| Yet 1 was Femmy's only ep. 


And Jem WAS the lad "ach A 7 


9 


But Dublin ci bore the bell 3 
Is ſtreeis and ſquares and houſes fine ; 
0h {oy yung Þ Dick 1 * could tell, 
2 told youn * 
\ YE = wont « roving . 
| And 1 wvas heart fy and Tee 3. 
Fu Iov'd, and 1 bt ove 5 0 * 


ee Then lickey was the Ia For met 5 5 nd. 


When Dover ffrand my ha 2 lor, 15 | 
And Wilkam there my love did 0 


2 Dick aud Femmy T forgot, 
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| 14 "Tack, No grtting ting on this way, The road I. "take 
, ke Ne, never thoug cht ſeriouſly-of that. No, 
| i Bull is > be had—Garlick hill— 
Oh! but even that requires a; ſmall ſum, and I've 
nothing to ſet about it with. I think Henry would 
aſſiſt me with a trifle, had as his ſinanees may be. 
But where to him He's ſx abaut the 
town, thinking e has killed lord Winlove, a man, 
| mp not an hour ago I ſaw alive and welle Mar- 
| ge then 1 18 my dernier reſott. in 0h 4 $77 5 
#, 5 thou) * 8 John Bull ru. wait on 
kim p 


42: 1 3 \ Fg! * 1 V * 2 * 
Ender eee, 2H cb. 


; ge 1 
T.acl. ge rey ma 4 
Lap. (ftat it about! Lam pat IN fir. 
De fine lodger 1185 you did de | 
Lack. W at he has taken French! cave. I fa; ſe! 
Lap. I would take leave to. Put. him into rench 
. priſon if I could find him. 
Lack. Eh! a thought, {ſtrikes that — mit the 
« fupplies, and 777 70 a few guineas into my p t—Ay, 
” Lapoche, this fine officer, as we (thou him, f is no 
-- other than an impoſtoi leaped. from, good a 
wn an's clothes. 
; aß. In woman's clothes Nothi but imp ors. | 
* nun 1 have in my * eſca A from con- 
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- this officer (looking round) is no other than a fellow | 


me for my intelligence? 


I vill kee i ON my money for all dat. Five Guinea 
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vent of Villeneuve i in boy 8 clothes—In woman's 
clothes! Ah den, if de captain is in woman's clothes, 
it is the nun that is in boots. -# -i 
Lack, In boots! Why what the il i is he at now! -- i 
— No, no, you're—But why the devil ſhould I un- _— 
deceive him?— You're right, my little Lapoche 3 | 
they're both impoſtors. 
ap. And why did a you not tell me a fo before? 
Lack. Why, I knew you'd find it out, you fa 
cious monkey! But what will you promiſe me If I 
put you into a way to get an hundred guineas? 
Lap. Oh! III promiſe every thing. | 
Lack. Why then you muſt know—come here 


eſcaped from England for ſhooting a lord. 

Lap. Shoot a lord! Oh de profligate! _ 

Lack. And there's a hundred Ts reward on 
his head, that's all, 

Lap. Oh! dis is lucky. De fly coquin ! Why 
you not tell a me dis before ? 

Lack. Now I have told you, what will you give 


Lap. I vill * a you fifty tanks ven I do Et de 


money. 


Lack. Thanks !. is that all ? Have you got any | 
caſh about you? Come, come, let me touch five 
pieces now. 

Lap. De diable touch and take n me if I do! 

Lack. No, then you are a ſcoundrel ! 

Lap. Oui. I know I am ver great ſcoundrel, bow 


— 


indeed! no, monſieur Lackland. I know a uu 
too well for all that; but I muſt find out dis officer, 
and that to me vill be de grand affaire. It vill get - 
a me 9 
Lack. (afi te) Yes, a good beating, and 1 hope. | | -B 
Henry will pay it you. Then marriage is * laſt 

E * : J 
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card. So Miſs Bull of Garlick hill, have at you and 
your fourſcore thouſand pounds. 1 


Enter Coachman. 
Coachman. Is your name Lapoche? If it is, you 


* 
muſt come directly to Sir John Bull, or he'll ſend to 
ſomebody elſe. TS 


©. Lap. Oh! for de ſuit of cloaths. I vill come di- 


rect—Bleſs a me, I have more buſineſs than de 


grand financier, . 
C:achman, Well will you come or no! 


Lap. Oui. Alons, monſieut. 
Coachman. Eh, what? 


Lap. Dat is, go along, if you pleaſe. | 
Coachman. Oh! is that it? Come along. [ Zxcunt. 


SCENE, infide the Hor 1. 
uur Colonel Epaulette, with Waiter, 
Colonel. You may tell Sir John Bull, and my lady 


Bull, and miſs Bull, dat colonel Epaulette is come to 


vait on dem. 


Waiter. Yes, fir. [Exit, 


Colonel. I ſuppoſe, from vat I am told, dis famille 
muſt be fine folks; but as dey were recommended 
from my good friend the duke, and as dey are En- 
liſh, I vill ſhew dem every civility in my power.--- 

Dis dreſs in de Engliſh ſtyle vill pleaſe a de young 


lady. I'm ſure J am ver much oblige to monſieur 


Enter Sir John and Coachman. 


Sir John. Well, Robert, is the taylor coming? 
Ceachman, Yes, fir; he's come, 


* 


Sir 


WY _ 4 
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Sir John, Ts he? Then I'll be meaſured directly, 
(Exit Robert.) for my lady won't be eaſy till I get 


a ſuit of clothes a la mode de Paris, as they call it. 
Ohl this is the taylor I ſuppoſe. 

Colonel. Sir, your moſt obedient, I preſume, fir, 
your name is Sir John a de Bull? © 
Sir Jobn. At your ſervice, fir. Ay, ay, this is the 


taylor. Mr. Lackland mentioned you in very high 


terms 

Calmel. I am ver much obliged to Mr. Lackland; 
and, fir, I ſhall be ver happy to render you any ſer- 
vice in my power. EO | 

Sir John. Very obliging truly! And I ſuppoſe 
you'll expect to be paid Le > 

Colonel. Sir, any obligation you do a me in return 
; hol conſider as repaying ; but fir, my good friend 

e duke N 

Sir John. His good friend the duke l Oh! he 
muſt be a very great taylor indeed! (aſide.) ws 

Colonel. J have de honneur to be ver dear to him. 

Sir John. Oh! if you are ſo dear to your friends, 
to be ſure your terms muſt be very high indeed to 


me. But come, I can't help it; ſo, take out your 


meaſure. Fog . 
Colonel. Meaſure ! ; 
Sir John. Ay, and out with your ſhears. H 
you brought your book of patterns?  _ 
Colonel. Vat do you mean? Book of patterns 


Sir Jobn. Oh! I ſuppoſe he's too great a taylor to 


carry patterns. (afide) Yes, juſt that I may ſee your 


colours. | 


Colonel. Colours! Oh ho, becauſe I be in de army 
you take a me for an enſign? Do you ſuppoſe 1 


carry de colour ? 


Sir John. Ay, I thought ſo, too great for that 


pray now how many men may you employ ? - 
Colonel. About a touſand. EY 
Sir Jobn. A thouſand journeymen! a damn'd 

great taylor iuideed * thouſand men! 
2 


Colani 


— 
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Calonel. Ves, dat dere is my regiment. a 
: Sir Fohn, Oh! what you work for a regiment, 
o you? 
Colonel. Vat * he mean ? Sir John, T am come 
to vait upon de lady. 

Sir John. Oh! n you do buſineſs for the ladies 
too! Oh! you're a great rogue! | 

Colonel. Sir John, I know that you are privilege 

to joke by the cuſtom of your country. 

Sir John. What you want the cuſtom of m 
country. I can't promiſe you that, but you 
have mine. 
Colonel. And, fir, from de recommendation 1 have 
had, I ſhall be proud to ſhew you all de civility in 
my power. 

- Sir John, Sir, I am very much obliged to you. 
P roceed. (Buttoning Bis coat without lookin g). 

© Colonel. I wiſh to ſhew you every relber, and vill 
introduce you to de prince 

Sir Jobn. You introduce! introduced by a taylor! 
Ha! ha! Damme, that's too much. 

Colonel. Taylor, fir! I don't know vat you mean; 
but, fir, if you vas not Engliſh, your life your life 
ſhould anſwer this behaviour. 

Sir John. My life! vou need not be ſq hot, my 
little taylor. 

Colonel, 1 don't wat fir, whether you are fool 

by natore, or clown by habit. If de former, you are 
heneath my notice: if de latter, I will have ſatisfac- 
tion for dis groſs behaviour to colonel Epaulette. 
But, fir, I vill inſtantly ſpeak to my good friend 
Mr. Lackland ; and den, ſir, I vill be revenged for 
this affront. [| Exit. 
Sie Jobn. Colonel Epaulette ! Oh, the devil !— 
* Lady Bull! my Lady Bull! 


Enter Lady Bull. 


My dear, here has been the colonel here, 404 1 


thought it had been the French taylor you ſent fot 
to 


— 


+a g 
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to take 8 of me; and bers has been the 
3 damn'deſt miſtake !— 
= Lady B. Miſtake Colonel Epaulette for a taylor! 
1 Oh, Sir John, why will you erer attempt to ſpeak to 
perſons of diſtinction? Oh! it's like your blunders, 


es to take a man of faſhion for a taylor! 
Sir John. Why, they dreſs, and ſcrape, and ſhrug. 
e ſo much alike, that there's no knowing a prince from 
| a pickpocket. But I'll order the chaiſe, and ſet out 
y for Garlick-hill to-morrow morning: 
i Lady B. Then you may go by yourſelf, Sir John; 
for my pait, it would be monſtrous for a perſon of 
- my figure and deportment to leave the continental 
1 land without an introduction to the grand monarch. 
| Call the colonel back. 
i Sir Fohn, Me—damme, I'd as ſoon call his regi- 
ment as him. r 


| Lady B. Robin! Robin (Enter Coach nan. )--- 
Defire 1 that gentleman to walk up ftairs. 
Coachman. Gentleman! What, the taylor, madam ? 
Lady B. Yes: the taylor, as your maſter calls - 
him.----(Exit Coachman.)--Oh ! what a blundering 
family! He thinks the colonel a taylor as well as ties 
maſter.— Oh! here the colonel is. 


Enter Lapoche. 


Oh ! fir, I bluſh to ſee you. 

Lap. Madam, I am your moſt obedient] very 
humble ſervant ; but I thought Sir John was here. | 

Lady B. Oh fir! Sir B. is ſo hurt at his 
appearance 

Lap. Oh! dat does not fignify, madam. vill. 
ſoon equip him to make a better appearance. | #7 

Lady B. Sir, you're vaſtly obliging ; but, ſir, this. FT 
miſtake” is all owing to having contracted ſuch un- 
faſhionable habit 
| Lap. Never mind, madam. I vill give. him de 

- habit moſt faſhionableG. 
3 E 3 8 — Bu. 
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Clone. Yes, dat dere is my regiment; 


Sir Fohn. Oh! what you work for a regiment, |; 
do you ? 


Colonel. Vat dow he mean ? Sir John, I am come 


to vait upon de lady. 


Sir Fehn. Oh! N you do buſineſs for the ladies 
too! Oh! you're a great rogue! 

Colonel. Sir John, I know that you are privilege 
to joke by the cuſtom of your country. | 

Sir John. What you want the cuſtom of my 
country. I can't promiſe you that, but you ſhall 
have mine. 

Colanel. And, fir, from de recommendation I have 
had, I ſhall be proud to ſhew you all de civility in 
my power. 

- Sir John. Sir, I am very much obliged to you. 
Proceed. (Buttaning his coat without looking). 
© Colonel. I wiſh to ſhew you every reſpect, and vill 
introduce you to de prince 

Sir Jobn. You introduce! introduced by a taylor! 
Ha! ha! Damme, that's too much. 

Colonel. Taylor, fir! I don't know vat you mean; 
but, fir, if you vas not Engliſh, your life your life 
ſhould anſwer this behaviour. 

Sir John. My life ! you need not be ſo hot, my 
little taytor. - 

Colonel, I don't Faw fir, whether you are fool 
by nature, or clown by habit. If de former, you are 
beneath my notice: if de latter, I will have ſatisfac- 
tion for dis groſs behaviour to colonel Epaulette. 
But, fir, I vill inſtantly ſpeak to my good friend 
Mr. Lackland ; and 34 fic, I vill be revenged for 
this affront. Brit. 

Sir John, Colonel Epaulette ! Oh, the devil 


= Lady Bull! my Lady Bull! 


Emer Lady Bull. oy 
My dear, here has been the colonel here, add I 


to 


to take meaſure of me; and fs has been the 


land without an introduction to the grand monarch. 


| ſoon equip him to make a better appearance. 


- habit moſt faſhionable. 
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damn'deſt miſtake !— 

Lady B. Miſtake Colonel Epaulette for a taylor! 10 
Oh, Sir John, why will you ever attempt to ſpeak to 
perſons of diſtinction? Oh! it's like your blunders, 
to take a man of faſhion for a taylor ! 

Sir John. Why, they dreſs, and ſcrape, and ſhrug. 
ſo much alike, that there's no knowing a prince from 
a pickpocket. But I'll order the chaiſe, and fet out 
for Garlick-hill to-morrow morning. 

Lady B. Then you may go by yourſelf, Sir John; 
for my pait, it would be monſtrous for a perſon of 
my figure and deportment to leave the continental 


Call the colonel back. 
Sir Fohn, Me- damme, I'd as ſoon call his regi- 
ment as him. PE > 


Lady B. Robin! Robin (Eater Coachmax. }--= 
Deſire that gentleman to walk up ſtairs. 

Coachman. Gentleman! What, the taylor, madam ? 

Lady B. Yes: the taylor, as your maſter calls - 
him.----(Exit Coachman.)--Oh ! what a blundering 
family! He thinks the colonel a taylor as well as his 
maſter.— Oh! here the colonel is. 


Enter Lapoche. 
Oh ! fir, I bluſh to ſee you. 4 
Lap. Madam, I am your moſt obedient? very 
humble ſervant ; but I thought Sir John was here: 
| Lady B. Oh fir! Sir John is ſo hurt at his 


appearance 
Lap. Oh! dat does not fignify, madam. 1 vill 


Lady B. Sir, you're vaſtly obliging; but, ſir, this: 
miſtake” is all owing to having contracted ſuch un- 


faſhionable habit 
| Lap. Never mind, madam. I nll give him ge: 
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Lady B. Very kind, it fir» Oh fr, I'm forry 
you * had ſuch a loſs to-day. 

1 Loſs !----Oh yes, ma'am, I have loft my 
r. 

Lady B, Some friend, I ſuppoſe. Ay, he's too 
genteel to mind his loſs of the race,---The —_ I 
mean---the match. 

Lap. Oh, yes. madam, - they are run away to 
make a de match! 

Lady B. Well, fir, I with you better ſucceſs with 
your Joan. 

Lap. My Joan? © 
| — 4 B. And, ſir, we were told in Paris, that you 
were very much with the prince. 

Lap. Oh yes, madam. I muſt lie a little. 

Lady B. I am told you are a great man in the 
privy council, committees, and board of works. 

Lap. Board of works---ſhe means my board. 
| Lady B. Sir, I ſhall eſteem it a baton favour, 

when it is convenient, if you will be kind enough to 
introduce us. 

Lap. Why, madam, I don't know that I can ĩn- 
troduce you to de head butler. 

* Lady B. Butler! What does he ſuppoſe that we 
keep company with ſervants !--- Ay, from Sir- John's 
cle. he thinks we are fit company for nobody 

ele. 


tos Sir John. 


Sir John, I have been making all the apoligies I can 
for you to the colonel there. 
Sir Fohn.. There l -Where? 
- Lady B. There. 
| Sir — Colonel there! Why damme, this i 1s the 
real taylor. (The taylor takes out his book of patterns.) 
Lady B. How! the taylor! (turns abou) Ay, he 
is a taylor ſure enough. -Arn't you aſhamed, fel - 
low? How dare you have the impudence to paſs for 
A colonel : ? Heigh, fellow; 


- 


Lap, 


4 


* % 


Las. Miſs, your mother would not call me ſo, 
Sir John, Her mother! Get out - 
Lady B. Oh my dear, don't be angry with the 


yy man. 
Sir Fobn. Get out with your patterns (pulls bim 


| lady, I wonder you will undertake to ſpeak 
9 4 of diſtinction. Not know a taylor from: a 
man of faſhion ! | 


Enter Coachman. 


Caachman. Miſs Doll's gone off, Sir John, 
Lady B. Where is ſhe gone? 


3 Mrs. Caſey ſays, ſhe thinks to be mar- | 
| ried; for ſhe ſaw her in cloſe confab with Sir Shenkin, | 


Lady B. There's your Briton, Sir John. 
Sir John. But which way is ſhe gane? 


Coachman, She went down towards Colonel 


Epaulette's. 


19% Fohn. There's your Frenchmen, my lady 5 $1 
Come along with me, Robin. Oh, for an Enpliſh e 


conſtable, or a ſearch warrant. | [ Exennt, 
SCENE, @ Rem at the Colonel s. 


Enter Colonel and Mfs Bull. 
Colonel, Oh miſs, I do congratulate myſelf on de 


felicity of meeting you dus at home.—If I can carry © 
her away, I ſhall be even vid her father for calling 


me a tailleur. 


dreſſed ! . 


etwas ver pretty my dear, —Oh ! you. be von lovely 


girl! how I do love you ! Pray, miſs, was you ever. 


in love? 
| Dolly, Oh yes. 
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Colonel, Do you think ſo? Mr. Lackland fad 


* 
: * 
» 
Aa [2 << 
4 a + 
* 4 


Dolly. But law, colonel, how ſhocking you te 4 


Colonel, Have a you ? _ 


Dolly, Only nine times, Let me ſee. Thee 
| 8 mes 


3 =, 


86 FONTAINBLEAU; OR, 


times before I was out of my ſlips; twice while I was 
at Hackney boarding-ſchool ; once with my guitar 
maſter; then with Frank Frippery ; then with Vicky | 
Pettitoes. No, only eight; for I don't reckon the 
handſome ſtay-maker of Duck-lane. | | 
Colonel. Then be in love with me the ninth time ; 
and ſcamper off with me. > ES 3 . 
Dolly. Scamper with you! Why don't you aſk fa- 
ther's conſent. | 5 
Colanel. No, it ſound a fo mean. f 
Dolly. Why, as you ſay, it does ſound a little of 
Bow Bell. Well z and then it will make a pure 
noiſe in the —_—— elopement—the purſuit— 
the marriage the making up—Beſides, I'm in love 
with your vis a vis. So come along; I'll ſcamper off 
with you. | | 5 
el. Vel ſaid, my little angel, come along. 
Dolly, But hold.— Will you excuſe me to Sir 
Shenkin ap Griffin? | | 
| Colonel, Excuſe you to Sir Shenkin ! for what? 
Dolly. Becauſe I promiſed to run away with him; 
and I came here to meet him. 
Colonel. Indeed! but you know I came a de firſt. 
Dolly. Why that's true. And firſt come firſt 
ſerved; as father ſays to his cuſtomers in the ſhop at 
 home.—Come along. 
> Colonel. (ftops) Hold, my dear, I muſt juſt tep—, 
Dolly, Why I thought you was going to ſcamper 
off with me. | | 
Colonel. I ſhall ſoon be back—but as I don't know 


| „ > what may happen, I vill juſt order my man to put up 


de powder, de pomatum, and de dancing pump. [ Exit. 
5 2 . Well chen, do make haſte, colonel. 


Enter Sir Shankia. 


Sir Shenkin. T have prought the prieſt, He looks 
as merry as a pard and as ſmart as a truid. 
_ Dolly. But why did you ſtay ſo long? I have been 


crying my eyes out, 
” | ; | Siy 


o 
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Sir Shenkin. Ton't cry, my tear. Wipe a your 
eye, ton't weep, My dear, the chaiſe is ready for us, 
and a ſulky for father Domine. 5 

Dolly. But muſt I deſert the colonet for you ? 7 
; Sir Shenkin To be ſure you muſt, But I will 
put on a pair of jack boots, and trive Por myſelf, 
— for the poys here are as ſluggiſh as their horſes. 

They ſmack their whips, and they ery gee whu! 
| but they are as ſlow as ſnails, though they gabble 
F like turkey cocks. | 
a Dolly. Well, but come now, don't let us wait for 
| . ts ove elle NS 
; . ir Shenkin. I'll our y, and trive you 
F to Chychwechlyn, . = 45 never married, 

how telighted you'll be with noiſes, and viſits, and 
confuſions! | | : 


8 
by 
7 f 
2 


AIR XVII 


To lol, de vol, lol 
8 My Tolly, my Toll, 
With me wwhen you canter to Wales, 
For petticoat white, 
. Bi breethes jo tight, 
| Away go needles and flails. 
Young Taffy throws by hur «vheels, 
T hen Winney kicks up her heels, 
With follogu 7 : 
And Halloo, 
And waddle © 
Aud ſiradale, 
So merry to ſee us come 
With fiddle 
2 _ 
f n giggle 
= 47 . 
They give us a welcome home, 


* 
0 - 
- 
* 
* 
# 


/ 


. 
33 
+ 
- 
* 
q 
1 
* 
. 


I 


1 » #5 * 
n * — * * 7 
Viola N 4 4144S * q TY 4 * 
oy Bach * FER, n 7 ary” 4 7 1 I 
. in; ; "INI 
. — — 
c pot IE I : - . SO Ag wes, 


N 
11 3 
5 4 
23 
1 "RA 
- ay * Y 
- » * 8 
n 
* . p * 
10 
[2 
= 


— 


58 FONTAINBLEAU; OR, 


| The joy fo preat, 
So hs 2 * 
An oxen is roafted whole ! 
Aud tbo on the lawn 5 
The ſpig got is draaun 

For punch, —_ fewim in the bowl ! 

We give the ladies a ball, 

Me foot it away in the hall, 

| ; | With follow, Se. 


Mife Hoavell fo nice, 

5 And Lady ap Rice, 
And cunſin Sir Evan ap Lloyd, 

Parſon Montgomery, 
Comſellor Flummery, | 

- Ap Morgan, Ap Williams, Ap Flad. 
Oh, auhen the flocking is thrown, 
And lovee and I alone: 
Then follow, Sic, [Exit 


2 


Delly. So, one can't go without dancing pumps, 
and the other can't go without jack- boots. If any 
of my old ſweethearts were to come in now, I ſhould . 
be inclined to give them both the double. 


| Enter Lack! and. | 


Lack. So, at laſt I've found her.-Madam, your 
moſt obedient. Well, it's ſettled. I'll marry you. 
Dolly. Marry me! 

Lack. Ves; but don't let your joy carry you 
away. I ſaid I would. 

Delly. Said! to who? 

Lack. To myſelf. And if a gentleman breaks his 
word with himſelf, who do you think he'll keep it 
with ?— You're very handſome, my dear, that you 
* ; and I would not tell a lie for all the women in 
rance. | 


Day. Lord! what a high notion of honour he 


„„ has. 


* 


— 
. 
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has! and he's a much handſomer man than either 
Sir Shenkin or the Colonel.—But my father ſays, 
that you arn't worth any thing, that you've no eſtate. 

Lack. That's a good joke i faith! No eſtate! He 
might as well have ſaid I borrowed a guinea of him. 

Dolly. I'faith! and now I do think of it, he did 
ſay ſo. ** ; | 
"Link Did he indeed? that's very diverting truly. 
Ay, and he might as well have ſaid I borrowed theſe 
clothes. . ; 

Dolly. That's what I thought of your fine clothes, 
that you muſt have a great eſtate. 

Lack. Not an acre. And to be ſure I've no ſeat 
in Herefordſhire - no parks---no orchards--= . . 

Dolly. Orchards in ge 5 2 I dare 
ſay you make twenty s of Cyder in a year. 

"_ Cyder—Oh! _ ebend 

Hill Ves; and he might as well have ſaid that I've 

no houſe in Portman Square. Ha! ha! 6 

Dolly. Portman Square! Oh dear !--then I ſhall 
live in Portman Square! 5 | 8 

Lack. Ay, and without a guinea in the funds, or 
half a crown in my pocket at this moment. Ha! ha! 

Dolly. Ha! ha! that's very true. Now then, 
will you anſwer me one queſtion? If you was to 
agree to run away with me, would you wait for 
jack boots or dancing pumps? a 


Lack. Jack boots and dancing pumps! Not for Bi : 


the button of king Lewis's hat. You are frank and 
free, I love you; and thus I throw myſelf and all 
my fortunes at your feet, Now if we had buta 
parſon and a chaiſe !--- 5 1 
Dolly. There's one in the houſe, and t' other at 
the door. | 
Lack. Is there? Then my dear---Garlick Hill. 


come along. l [ Carries her off. 


Enter Colonel and Sir Shenlin. 
Sir Shentin. Now, madam, now I'm for you; 
now I'm piſtol'd and booted. | | 
| Colonel 


2 > x es. 20% — — 


8 wh 7 
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_ Colonel, Come, Miſs a de Bull. s 
Sir Shenkin« Come, Miſs Pull, my tea. 
1 Why, where is ſhe gone? (Seeing each 
. ether. | f | | 3 
Sir Shenkin, Where did you put her? 
Colonel. Why, vat have you done vid her ? 
Sir Shenkin. I did leave her here. 
Colonel. Vell, and I did find her here. 


Enter Sir John and Lady Bull. 


Sir John. Where's my child? where's Dolly Bull ? 
Colonel. Dat fellow in de boots can tell you. | 
. © Sir Fohn. Come, come, none of your Welch tricks 
upon me. Give me my daughter. 

Bir Shexkin. "Tis that deviliſh Gaul has got her. 
Sir Jabn. Ay, you would not give your daughter 
to a Briton, and now you ſee ſhe's ſnapped up by 
that Frenchman. But T'll Creſſy and Agincourt 
you! Why, with Doll's fortune, I could build a 
of war, and batter your breaſt- work. I'll come 


Wee the ghoſt of Hawke, and beat you! I'll be a 
Black Prince to you! | 


Colonel. You are much miſtaken now, as you vas 


ven you took me for a tailleur, I tell you that 


er Jon. T. roa, you, for, "12095 you, fr: 


poſtillion in boots has ftole her. 
Sir Shenkin. No, no, Ifay "twas you. 
Colonel. I ſay twas you. 
A I R- XVIII. 


— 


PI thraſb you black and blue, fir ; 

*Tawas you that flole my daughter Doll; 
| _ *Fewas yon, fir, you. 2 
Tady B. *Tis true, fer, lis true, fir; 
3 But this affront you'll rue, ſir; 
Ju, you that ſtole my danghter Doll; 


Davos you, fir, yon. 


* 


A 


Fi 


di Shen. OB, Ma am, No, ma am, 0, 728, N20, 710, 718, 
ma am; | | 
Hoau can you wrong me ſo, na am? 
1 did not ſteal your Daughter Doll; 
But I know who. 


Calonel. No, r, no, fir; 70, #0, #0, 70, no, fir > 


How can you wrong me ſo, fir ? Ps, 


1 did not ſteal ycur daughter Doll ; 
But I know who. | 


Colonel. Diable! n'importe—Damme! 
Sir Shenkin, This is frantics and inſanities. But by 


the got of war, if I had you at home, you ſhould give 


me ſatisſaction. 

Colonel. Satisfaction I can a fight, or I can a let 
it alone. I can fight and can conquer again and 
again.“ | 


Sir Shenkin. Got pleſs hur! I wiſh I had him at 


Tover, I'd teach him to conquer. You are now in 


your own houſe, and you may ſtay there. For my 
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part, I've got on my boots, and I am reſolved- ! E 


am reſolved—to walk down ſtairs. _ 
Sir Jobn. Oh! what a bloody reſolution !—ſtop* 3 
the boots! [ Exennt Sir John and Lady Bulls = 
Colonel, © I can fight, &c. {/inging.)}) [ Exit. 


Euter Nannette. _ 


Nan. Lord! how I do wiſh to get back again to 
England !—A girl like me to be a chambermaid, and 


to a taylor !—Well, I'm convinced if I'd as good 
clothes, I ſhould look as well as Roſa, 


4 1 


When dreſt in all my fineſt things, 
My gold repeater, bracelets, ringe, 
In toilet glaſs, 
A lovely lafs 
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T view, ſo gaily glancing ; 
J can't tell how, 
_ ne er till now 
J fel: my heart a dancing. 
8 With a fal, ll, Ta, 
| And a ha, ha, ba! 
You'we ſet my heart @ dancing. 


The coach is come—down flairs ave trip, 
T he Opera— Robin plies his whips 
What ſparkling Eyes ! 
Sir Fopling cries + | 
As to our box advancing ; 
1 don't know how, 
Yet ne er till now, 
J felt my heart a dancing. 
8 With a fal, lat la, Oc. 


Sultana queen at maſquerade, 
Or nun, or humble village maid, 
So fine, ſo bright 
T he ſparkling night, 
Like faries nimbly prancing 5 
I don't knew hom, 
Yet ne er till now, 
T felt my heart a dancing. 
With a fal, lal, la, Ac. 


Enter Lapoche. 


| | 
| Lap. I have de two impoſteurs ſafe, if I can keep 
them. —So, mam'ſelle Nannette, you tink ver little 
of me. Noting vill ſerve a you but de Engliſh offi- 
cier. Juſt now I was taken for Colonel Epaulette. 
You ſay I ugly. Never you tell a man he's ugly in 


his own houſe. | 


Nan. Lord, fir! I don't think you ugly. 
Lap. Don't you? Den I vill give a you de ſilk 


Nan, 


Nan. No, fir, I never did think yeu ugly. I 
always, I always thought you very pretty, © 
Lap. Did a you? ſmiling.) 5 
Nan. I did indeed —as I hope for the filk gown, 
Lap. No, not prett—but very ſmart, comely—a 
very ſmart, comely, little fellow, | 
Nan, No, ir, very pretty. | 5 
Lap. Vel den, pretty a very pretty, little, ſmart 
fellow. But know, I have von grand affaire, great 
buſineſs, as good as hundred guinea; ſuch diſeoverx 
of my two lodger > 
Nan, Indeed, fir ! | EN” 
Lap. Ay, Nannette know nothing of de diſguiſe, 
{Bell rings.) GY 
Nan. (going.) Miſs Roſa rings her bell. | 
Lap. Stay. Where are you going? You are in 
a develiſh hurry to get to de fellow. $75 
| Nan, Fellow ! who do you mean? 


Enter Roſa. EY” 
Reſa. When the bell rung, why did you not ſend 
the girl to me ? 95 F 
Lap. Send a de girl? vat an impudent fellow 
Pray 75 you did take a my lodging, vas dat in de 
bargain? 5 5 
Roya. Nannette, will you ſtep into my chamber? 
Lap. (ſtopping ber.) No, indeed, ſhe von't. 
Naz. I was juſt coming, ma'am. 1 
Lap. Ves, the vas coming. Get out of de room! 


Ves, ſhe vas juſt coming.— Get out of de room from 


de fellow. * P 
Roja. I only want ſome powder. os 
12 You Las t no powder or ball here. Fight- 
ing fellow!—I viſh he vas out of my houſe 22 
If you want ſuch eut- throat tings, vhy don't you $9 
to your own Hyde Park? Dat's the beſt place for 


lord-ſhooting. Exit. | 2 
Ry/a. How impertinent the fellow is! And Lord” 5 


F'2 Winlore 
„ * 
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Winlove to forſake me at ſuch a time! For him I 
gave up all my peace of mind—But I'll aſk pardon 
of heaven and my brother, and return to the convent. 


FFF 


Hoau can man ſuch pleaſure find, 
Still in trying each endeavour 
T hus to wwin the wvirgin's favour, 
Softly fleal into her mind, 
And deſtroy her peace for ever ; 
With her heart, 
To depart, 
Leaving only grief behind. 
Thus the bey, a linet caging, 
How engaging ! 
' Now ber feet and wwarbling ſong. 
Soon neglected, ' 
All rejected; | 
Poor thing; /he may her ſong give oer, 7 
Her fweeteft notes can charm no more. [ Exit. 


{ Lapoche watches her off then runs and bcks the door.) 


Dere now I tink I have de bold capitaine ſafe. Now 
T have got lock up dis deſperate fellow. I have got 
de hundred guinea under my own key; and de diable 
a penny ſhall monſieur Lackland get. But I muſt go 
for de archer. —Here comes de nuu in boots. 


_ - Enter Henry. 
Hier. Well, fir; where is the lady ? 
; Lap. De lady, not far off. I fancy ſhe may be 


found in boots. 

- * Henry. In boots! | 

Lap. Yes. Don't a you feel yourſelf uncom- 
- fortable in boots? 5 
Henry, In boots — Come, come, where is the 


lady? 
= 
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3 How finely I. was deceived to take you for a 


gentleman ? 
Henry. Pray, fir, what have I done to forfeit that 
character? 

Lap. But pray a now, don't you find yourſelf un- 
comfortable without de petticoat ? 

Henry. Ha! ha! ha! will you fetch me one? 

Lap. I dare fay Nannette will accommodate you. 

Henry. Very accommodating truly !—=No, Mr, 
Frenchman ; I have crimes enough already n 
adding the ruin of Nannette. 

Lap. Ruin! She may give you von you know ; | 
von can't ruin her. 

| Henry. Very commode indeed !{—Yes, fiſter Roſa, 
you're got in a very pretty ſort of a houſe. ' 

Lap. —Pray—ha ! ha !—pray—vpon my vord, he 
looks vaſtly well i in her buots. 

Henry. Go, fir, do you banter ? 

Lap. Ay, and do you go to your chamber, child, 
and J vill ſend Nannette to you. Poor thing! L 
dare ſay ver fatigue, S__ 

Henry. Oh Roſa! She was my ſiſter. Lord 
Winfove was a friend; and but for thoſe unhappy 
misfortunes, for thoſe fatal circumſtances, my — 
pects with Celia appeared ſo pleainghod beſt 
might I have been : 3 ; 


GG. 


Les fame found the trumpet, and cry © to the war wr { os 
1 gory re-echo the ſtrain; RS 
The fu ide of honour may flow from * —_—_ 
And heroes may ſmile on their pain. 1 
The treaſures of autumn let Bacchus diſplay, 
And ftagger avout with his bawl ; + 
Or ſcience, let Sal beam the luftre of dy, 
And wiſdom give light to 4 yours 
* 
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Let India unfold her rich gems to the view, 
Each wirtue, each joy to improve ; 
On, give me the friend that I know tobe true, 
Aud the fair that I tenderly love 
What's glory but pris? a vain bubble is fame, 
and riot the pleaſure of wine ; 
What's riches but trouble ? and title's a name, 
But N ienuſbib and love are divine + / 4-4-4 [ Exit, 


Lapoche watcher him of, then lacks the door on Bim. 


Lap. Vell ſaid, Roſa—Dere now I have got you 
bot ſafe; an. I have de archer ready for dis 
capitaine.—Oh ! here be de gentleman that came 
after the dy firſt, 


Enter Lord Winlove. 


Lord Wis. Now I ſhall fee Roſa's new flame.— 
Well, my friend, where is the captain that run away 
with Rola? | 
. What the nun in boots? | 
Tord V. Nun in boots! I mean the officer that 
vent off with the nun that you told me of. 
Lap. I have him ſafe; but he's the diable of a 
fellow, and has been * for powder 3 : ſo have a 
de care. 
Lord W. Well, let's fee this devil of a fellow. 
Lap. Shall I call in de archer ? IT have him ready. 
LordW. Pho! Let me ſee the the captain. Open 
the door. | 
+ 6 Lap. Yes, but T'l! have de reward (opens the door,) 
* Dere— (run, round to the other deer.) Now I'll fee 
11 my nun in boot is ſafe. 


_ Enter Roſa, 
| 7 — a Lord W. My dear Roſa! _ | 
£3 . _y dear lord ! | 7 | 

3 ig - Celia, 


* 
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Celia (within. ]. L only want * ſee the gentleman, 


Enter Celia. 


I beg pardon. L want to ſpeak with the td 

Lap. Well, here are three gentlemen. 

Celia. Ves; ; but I want to ſpeak with the Engliſh 
officer that lodges here — that is in cuſtod | 

Lap. Oh! de nun in boots—more dicguite. * 
dare ſay this is ſome Engliſh conſtable come over to 
take up de capitaine for killing de lord. 

1 ( Within.) What do you mean by locking 
me in? Open the door, or I'll break it open. 

Lap. Break open my door! for ſhame, is dar be· 
having like a nun? | 


. Enter „ * 


Henry. Lord Winlove alive 

Lord W. Ves, Henry. Are you ſorry to ſee me 1 

Henry. Indeed, my lord, I am doubly happy 
find myſelf viltleſs of your blood, and you ts 
do my ſiſter at | juſtice I'm ſure you intend. 

Lord W. Harry, my intentions were ever Bodens 
able; and that my immediate union with my Rota... 
ſhall evince. Your love for your fiſter hurried you” 
fo a raſhneſs that was near proving fatal; but this + 
cancels every error. by 

Henry (turning round.) My Celia! —— 
Celia. aT I don't know how to apologize. for _ 
this ſtrange intruſion. Captain, don't be vain if If * I 
*twas on your account. % 

yah, Siſter Roſa, this happineſs is | unexpelied. * 
And now give me leave to introduce you to a lady, 2 A R 
who intends ſhortly to honour our * with her I 
alliance, 8 „13 
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Lord Winlove, Henry, Celia, and Roſa. 


How feet, how kind the joyful hours, 
With peace and virtue crowned / 
'- They come like ſoft deſcending ſhowers, 
To cheer the landſcape round. 
Huſh, throbbing heart, as truth alone, 
Should light the virgin's breaft, 
Retire, cold freezing doubt, begone, 
Retire, lis loves requeſt ! : 


Enter Dolly, Lackland, Sir John and Lady Bull. 


Dolly. Make haſte or they'll catch us. _ 

Lack. Let's rally and face them. | 

Sir John (entering. ) I know they are here. You're 
a pretty lady (20 Dolly.) | 

Lack. Softly, Bull ; no abuſe. 5 

Sir John. Why damme, mayn't I ſpeak to my 
own child? 5 
Lack. Nobody, fir, muſt abuſe my wife. 
Sir John, Wife! I ſhall run mad! My daughter 


married to a fellow without a ſhirt! a fellow that 


borrowed a guinea of me this morning. 
Lady B. Ay, you would have an Engliſh huſband! 
She may have married Barrington for aught you know. 
Sir John. I hope he's a rogue. 
Lord V. Wiſh your ſon a rogue! ' 
Sir ohm. If he's myſelf I hope he's a rogue. I'll 
have no more mercy on him than the King of Pruſſia 
would have upon a Duteh alderman. - | 


Zur Sir Shenkin. 


Si Shenkin, So, Miſs Toll, I hear you have made 


matches and matrimonies. | 5 
Dolly. Yes; ſo now you may canter off to 
"Cychwechlyn as faft as you pleaſe, 


 // 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE. 6 


Sir Shenkin. Give you joy of your tom-tit; for 
ſhe was never good, egg or bird. 

Lady B. . Oh Dolly, how could you take up with 
fuch a perſon ? 

Daly. Why, the colonel could not go without 
Janging pumps, nor Sir Shenkin without Jack-boots, 

ſo that I was very glad to take up with any body. 


Lack, (Gowinge) Very much obliged to you, 


madam. 


Enter Colonel. 


Colonel. How do you all, good n How 
does my lady Bull-dog! * ?—So, miſs, you're. 
married? 

Dolly. Ves, and without waiting for dancing- 
pumps. 

Lady B. Bull-dog ! If you are a Frenchman, be- 
have like one. 

Colomel. I never will behave myſelf, damme l 

Lack. Colonel Epaulette, let me entreat you te 


leave off attempting the blunt honeſty of the Engliſh, u. 


It only transforms your countrymen into brutes. The 


attempt is as ridiculous as for the rough Engliſh to = 5 Ly 


* >, > EP 
3 * 
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ape the cuſtoms and manners of the French, where 

we ever miſs the mark, and poliſh into puppies. | 

Sir Shenkin (to Heary: ) Well, you made the bets, 
when ſhall we ſhare ? 

Henry. I don't underſtand you. 

Sir Shenkin, No! I paid forfeit. Joan did walk | 
over the courſe. 

Henry. And did you ſuppoſe I could behave ſo con- 
temptible to join in ſuch a ſcheme ? 


Sir Shenkin. It's fery well; you ſhan't have my -£ 
0 


ſiſter. Look you, I deſire that you will never 

ſpeak to, look”; at, or think of Celia again. 
Henry. Look you, Sir Shenkin, if you don't immes» 
diately pay me the ſive thouſand you laid me, and 
give your conſent to my marrying 25 ſiſter, r is 
er. 
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refer your conduct to the jockey club; and *tis ſo no- 
torious, that you'll not only be excluded the turf 
here, but at every race in England. 

Sir Fohn. Why, my little Welchmain, I am afraid 
you'll be poſted at_Tatterſall's. | 

Sir Shenkins I'm nick'd, ſous'd and ſlamm'd. Here, 
take my ſiſter Celia. I'll back him againft the field; 
for he has tricked me that have nicked hundreds, 

Henry. Sir Shenkin, this is the firſt good I ever 
knew derived from gaming. For what ſenſation muſt 
that man be capable of, that builds upon the miſery 
of others ; and raiſes a fortune on the ruin and bank- 
ruptcy of his fellow-creztures ! | 

Sir Shenkin. It may be ſo; but as I ſet out a young 
Pigeon, I'm reſolved to die an old rook. | 
Sir Jobn. But how ſhall I get this rook out of my 
pigeon-houſe ? | | 

Calonel. Vell, monſieur Lackland, I have procured. 
you a commiſſion in my regiment; and 'tis much at 
your ſervice. + | 3 

Lack. I thank you, Monſieur; but while I can 
raiſe the price of a drumſtick, I'll never pull a trigger 
or draw a ſword againſt my native country. = ; 
Sir Fohn. Bravo! my boy. Give me your hand. 4 
And at dinner time you ſhall never want a nail in my 

rlour to hang your hat on. You ſhall poſt my. 
ger, and drive a gig. 1 
ck. Gig! Why you ſhall ride in a vis-a-vis, to 

the amazement of all Garlick-hill. . 

Sir Jobn. Oh rare! My dear and J ride ſide by ſide 
in a vis-a-vis! 

Sir Shenkin. And look you, for all your under- 
minings and circumventings, if you whip your tom- 
tit down to Chychwechlyn, III give you a haunch 
of rock veniſon, and a pottle to waſh it down. | 

Str Fohn. Rock nt ! Oh! he'll give you th 
leg of a goat. —Well now; as we ſeem now to be 
all tolerable good friends, we'll retire to the inn 


Bull lacks.) Hotel I mean, where Engliſh hoſ- 
(Lady Bul } ote 2 — 


— Fer: 


OUR WAY IN FRANCE. 71 


pitality ſhall receive the zeſt of French claret.— 
Heigh : what ſay you to that, my antigallican ſon» 
in-law | | | 1 855 

Lack. With all my heart. But, fir, III have no 
illiberal prejudices in my family. National refleQiong 
are unworthy the breaſt of an Englifhman ; and how- 
ever in war each may vindicate his country's hondur, 
in peace let us not know a diſtance but the ſtreigmts 


4 *> ” 
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Of Dover. 0 
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Henry and Celia. : 2 

Let faſhim with her glittering train, 
Abroad a while deceive us; t 
We long to fee dear home again, 8 4 


The love of England muſt remain, 
And that can never leave us, 


Lord Winlove, Henry, Roſa, aud Celia. | 


This patriot fire within each heart, * 


-. 


For ever let us nouriſh, _. : 
glory ſtill the golden mart, 9 
May England ever flouriſh ] 
Sir John. My future range, | 
0 T he flack-exchange, 0 
*Ts there Il mind my pacesg ß . ö 
Nor gig, nor nag, 5 
Jact Bull all drag 1 
To French or Engliſh races. | : 
Zady Bull, At feaft or ball, ' * ' 
: At Gracers-hall, | | ; 
*Tis there Il mind my paces ; z 3 
Yet nothing keep = 
Me from a peep 5 


At French or Engliſh races, OF” 
9 LY 
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Sir Shen. Our Band hill in our favaur thrive, 


I. > 
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His jokes your fancies tickling, 
This boon in laugh and * then give 
To Shenkin of C Ih, BRAT hg WP, 
| Chorus of Men. 


Aud now of each doubt and perplexity eat d, 
From Fontainbleau races aue Il prance. 


= 


Chorus of Women. 


Tz hopes that all errors our friends will be pleas'd 
To excuſe, as tit * Our Way in France. 


Full Grand Chorus. 


A patriot fire within each heart 
For ever let us nouriſh, | 

Of glory ſtill the golden mart, 
May England ever flouriſ+ ! 


